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For  seventy- three  years  the  Nordheimer  Co.  have 
maintained  their  reputation  of  being  the  Quality 
Music  House  of  Canada,  and  it  is  gratifying 
to  the  Management  that  the  NORDHEIMER 
is  known  as  the  “Quality  Tone’’  Piano  of 
Canada.  It  stands  pre-eminently  above  all  others. 
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ALBERTUS 

GRADUATION  DUMBER,  JUNE,  19/5 


It  floats  above  the  heights. 

Their  ensign  shall  not  crown  my  battlements 
While  I  can  stand  and  fight. 

I  fling  defiance  at  them  as  I  cry  ‘Capitulate  !  Not  I.’  ” 

Among  the  lessons  taught  by  the  War  is  the  fact  that  students  are 
patriots,  who  think  imperially,  and  are  willing  to  sacrifice  their  lives,  if 
need  be,  to  safeguard  the  principles,  upon  which  the  British  Empire  is 
based.  Students  of  “Albert,”  both  old  and  new,  have  responded  to  our 
country’s  call,  and  are  either  at  the  front  or  in  training.  Our  constituency 
is  so  large  that  it  is  impossible  to  ascertain  the  names  of  all,  who  have  en¬ 
listed,  but  our  Honour  Roll  records  the  following  names. 

With  the  First  Contingent  were  George  E.  Minorgan,  Percy  Chambers, 
Charles  Roche,  Fred.  Webster,  Fred.  E.  Perkins,  Capt.  E.  D.  O’Flynn,  Capt. 
Percy  M.  Anderson,  Roscoe  Green,  Capt.  Harry  Frost,  Chaplain. 

Probably  all  of  these  proved  their  heroism  in  the  Battle  of  Langemarck, 
in  which  the  Canadians  played  a  conspicuous  and  glorious  part,  though  with 
serious  loss  of  life.  Official  reports  show  that  Geo.  E.  Minorgan  of  Beaver¬ 
ton  was  killed  in  action,  about  April  23.  George  was  a  student  of  1910-11, 
of  a  bright,  happy  temperament,  an  enthusiast  and  champion  in  all  sports. 
At  the  time  of  enlistment,  he  was  a  clerk  in  the  Bank  of  Toronto  at  Peter- 
boro.  He  had  been  a  member  of  the  5  7th  Regiment  for  several  years,  and  was 
a  member  of  the  Machine  Gun  Section  of  the  2nd  Battalion.  George  was  a 
general  favorite,  and,  while  we  honour  him  as  a  hero,  we  cannot  but  regret 
his  early  death.  We  offer  sympathy  to  his  bereaved  parents. 

Percy  Chambers  also  fought  at  Langemarck,  was  wounded  in  the 
hand  by  a  bursting  shrapnel  shell,  and  is  in  the  Masonic  Hall  Hospital  at 
Bromley,  London,  where  he  is  well  cared  for  and  says  Canadians  are  treated 
royally.  He  writes  that  he  would  not  “be  out  of  the  game”  for  any  consid¬ 
eration. 

Chas.  Roche  is  one  of  the  4  8th  Highlanders,  who  were  prominent  in 
the  hottest  of  the  action  and  a  great  many  of  whom  are  missing. 

Lance-Sergeant  Fred.  Webster  is  also  reported  missing. 

Another  of  the  wounded  is  Fred.  C.  Perkins  of  Toronto,  who  enlisted 
with  the  101st  Regiment  of  Edmonton  Fusiliers,  and  was  transferred 
to  the  1st  Battalion.  His  name  appeared  in  the  list  of  casualties,  but  the 
nature  of  his  wounds  was  not  stated.  Fred  was  full  of  life  and  activity  and 
would  not  shirk  duty  in  the  hour  of  danger. 

Capt.  E.  D.  O’Flynn  was  in  the  contest  and  fortunately  escaped  unin¬ 
jured.  At  the  latest  word  from  Capt.  Harry  Frost,  Chaplain,  he  was  still 
in  England. 

Geo.  M.  L.  Brown  of  the  Artillery  is  Special  Correspondent  to  the  Cana¬ 
dian  Courier. 

Among  our  representatives  in  the  2nd  Contingent  are  Major  W.  R. 
Rierdon  of  the  2  2nd  Field  Battery  of  Artillery,  who  sailed  from  Halifax, 
early  in  March.  Major  Rierdon  has  proved  his  military  efficiency  already 
in  training  recruits,  as  has  also  Capt.  Herbert  Wilson. 
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On  May  6,  on  the  S.S.  “Metagama,”  with  companies  from  Kingston 
and  Montreal  sailed  George  Wood,  Joseph  Nicholson  and  Peter  Pirie  of  the 
21st  Batalion;  George  Loughlin,  John  McPhie,  Stead  Lumb  and  Cameron 
Sully  of  Queen’s  Stationary  Hospital,  No.  5,  and  Sergeant  Harold  White 
and  Frank  Armstrong,  Montreal,  of  the  Army  Relief  Corps.  These  arrived 
safely  at  Plymouth,  May  17. 

At  Exhibition  Park  with  the  Eaton  Machine  Gun  Battery  are  George 
Dundas,  Chas.  Hewson  and  Neil  McPhie.  Geo.  Dundas  has  specialized  as 
gunner  and  Charles  and  Neil  as  signallers.  Both  distinguished  themselves 
in  examinations,  and  will  probably  be  attached  to  a  Headquarter’s  Armoured 
car. 

At  Ottawa  are  Dr.  A.  Farrell,  Captain  and  Dr.  Halstead  Murray  of 
Queen’s  Medical  Corps.  To  the  3rd  Contingent  belong  Chas.  Phillips,  George 
Arnold  and  Percy  Homewood,  who  have  enlisted  in  the  Ambulance  Corps. 
Here,  at  Belleville,  Capt.  Roscoe  Yanderwater,  Lieut.  Bruce  McConnell, 
Maitland  Baird  and  Lieut.  J.  E.  McCorkell  represent  us.  Dr.  Harry  Walker 
is  at  Niagara  with  the  C.  O.  T.  C.  among  the  McGill  University  students. 

With  the  Regulars,  sent  to  defend  Bermuda,  is  Major  R.  L.  Hutton.  Al¬ 
fred  Davis  returned  last  September,  to  join  an  English  Regiment.  Arthur 
Ransome  has  also  enlisted,  and  expects  to  sail  soon. 

The  Albert  College  Company  of  the  15th  drilled  regularly,  till  the 
Armouries  were  required  for  training  recruits  for  the  Overseas.  Nor  have 
the  girls  been  inactive;  a  Red  Cross  Society  have  been  diligently  knitting 
and  sewing,  and  have  made  substantial  contributions  to  the  boxes  sent  by 
the  ladies  of  Belleville. 

The  Belleville  Patriotic  Fund  received  over  $500  as  subscriptions  from 
the  teachers,  students  and  housekeeping  department  of  Albert  College.  The 
Belgian  Fund  was  also  remembered  liberally. 

“Albert”  will  also  have  her  representative  among  the  nurses.  Miss 
Nora  Herrington  of  Napanee,  graduate  of  Winnipeg  City  Hospital,  has  com¬ 
pleted  at  Quebec  a  course  in  Army  Nursing,  and  will  prove  a  valuable  ad¬ 
dition  to  the  nursing  force. 

Especial  gratitude  is  due  to  God,  that  four  former  students,  pursuing 
language  and  post-graduate  study  in  Germany,  at  the  outbreak  of  the  war,, 
have  returned  safely  to  Canada.  John  Robins  at  Marburg  and  Ross  Tuttle 
at  Gottingen  escaped  through  the  ignorance  of  the  geography  of  Canada 
displayed  by  German  officials;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  B.  King  left  Leipzig  in 
September,  arriving  home  in  safety.  Elmer  Luck  was  within  two  weeks 
of  securing  his  degree  of  Ph.  D.,  his  thesis  having  been  presented  and  ac¬ 
cepted.  He  was  expelled  from  Leipzig  University,  along  with  all  British 
subjects,  was  arrested  twice,  and  was  a  virtual  prisoner  for  eight  months  at 
Leipzig  and  later  at  Chemnitz.  His  experiences  of  prison  life  and  his  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  treatment  meted  out  to  non-combatants  confirm  the  reports  of 
German  inhumanity  and  should  lead  us  to  pray  continually  and  fervently 
for  the  sons  of  Britain,  who  are  interned,  or  who  are  prisoners  of  war, 
and  to  help  them  in  whatever  way  we  can. 

May  students  of  Albert  College  everywhere  realize  that  there  was  never 
greater  need  of  earnest,  believing  prayer,  that  “God’s  greatness”  may  flow 
around  “our  incompleteness;”  that  the  allies  may  preserve  a  clear  record, 
free  from  all  infringement  of  the  laws  of  war;  that  we  may  not  harbour 
hatred  of  our  enemies,  that  our  cause  may  remain  righteous  and  honour¬ 
able;  that  the  infamous  liquor  traffic  may  be  abolished  forever;  that  we  for¬ 
sake  personal  and  national  sins;  that  Canadians  stand  united  to  fulfil  their 
responsibility  to  the  Empire,  and  that  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  may  soon 
become  the  kingdoms  of  our  Lord  and  of  His  Christ! 

ELLA  GARDINER. 
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“All  I  possess,”  the  laddie  said,  “All  I  possess,”  the  Mother  said. 

And  lofty  was  his  brow,  And  mine  the  woman’s  part 

“Love’s  sweet  voice  hushed,  ambition  crushed.  In  agony,  that  none  may  see, 

For  England  needs  me  now.  To  hide  a  breaking  heart  ; 

Farewell  fair  scenes,  the  might-have-beens  !  Cut  I  give  my  all— for  should  he  fall 
It  is  not  much  indeed,  With  none  beside  to  heed— 

But  I  give  my  all— my  life— at  call  Can  one  give  more  than  the  son  she  bore 

Of  England’s  need.”  For  England’s  need  ?” 

Win.  Flowerday. 

- 

Albert  College  had  one  of  the  bluest  Mondays  in  its  history  on  May  10, 
for  in  Sunday’s  casualty  list  the  name  of  Percy  W.  Chambers,  one  of  the 
best  liked  of  last  year’s  students,  appeared  .  Word  had  been  received  Sat¬ 
urday  by  Luther  Loney,  who  plays  “Jonathan”  to  Percy  Chamber’s  “David,” 
that  Percy  had  been  wounded,  and  the  report  “Died  from  wounds”  seemed 
the  tragic  sequel.  The  whole  college  felt,  perhaps  for  the  first  time  to  its 
full  extent,  the  blackness  of  the  cloud  that  is  resting  over  our  whole  Do¬ 
minion,  when  they  believed  Death  had  laid  its  heavy  hand  on  one  of  their 
boys.  This  cloud  had  a  lining  even  better  than  the  proverbial  silver  one, 
for  on  Tuesday  morning,  Mr.  Loney  received  the  following  letter  from 
Percy,  which  we  have  much  joy  in  publishing. 

i 

France,  April  2,  1915. 

Deajr  Editor,  Members  of  Faculty  and  Students:  — 

I  will  endeavor  to  give  you  a  brief  description  of  life  in  the  shrapnel 

zone. 

Having  left  one  of  the  English  ports  in  the  early  part  of  February, 

we  disembarked  at  Y - on  the  French  coast  sometime  later.  There 

we  boarded  cattle  cars  and  after  travelling  some  distance  we  detrained  at 
a  little  village  within  sound  of  the  guns.  Here  we  were  given  a  few  days  to 
recuperate. 

I  was  rather  surprised  to  see  how  perfectly  calm  the  French  people 
are  even  when  the  shells  are  bursting  within  a  short  distance  of  their  homes. 
They  are  now  busily  engaged  in  sowing  the  seed  for  the  coming  harvest. 

The  other  day  I  saw  a  Massey-Harris  binder  in  a  shed  near  here,  it 
seemed  like  a  connecting  link  between  me  and  home. 

The  French  people  seem  very  pleased  because  of  the  coming  of  the 
British  and  Canadian  troops.  I  remember  once  while  passing  through  Ar- 
mentiers  one  little  chap  waved  his  tiny  hands  and  shouted,  “Hurrah! 
Hurrah!  Les  Anglais!”  Another  time  while  passing  through  a  small  village 
we  were  given  the  command  to  halt  for  a  few  minutes’  rest,  some  little  chaps 
gathered  around  and  furnished  some  amusement  for  us  by  singing  in  very 
broken  English  “Tipperary.”  One  little  fellow  whose  age  would  be  about 
six  years  and  who  had  his  hat  on  one  side  of  his  head,  coat  open,  hands 
pushed  down  into  his  trouser  pockets,  and  feet  spread  wide  apart  was  a 
decidedly  comical  looking  character. 

It  is  rather  sad  to  see  so  many  of  the  farm  buildings  and  villages  in  a 
state  of  ruin,  some  of  the  most  beautiful  churches  are  a  total  wreck  owing 
to  shell  fire.  Here  and  there  through  the  fields  may  be  seen  a  little  wooden 
cross  marking  the  place  where  some  of  our  comrades  are  lying,  while  in 
other  places  a  heap  of  earth  where  the  Germans  lie  buried. 
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When  our  turn  came  to  go  into  the  trenches  we  stole  along  in  the  dark¬ 
ness,  each  curious  to  know  just  what  trench  life  really  meant;  we,  however, 
found  conditions  much  better  than-  we  had  anticipated,  and  were  soon  quite 
at  home.  The  position  of  the  trench  which  we  occupy  is  within  hailing  dis¬ 
tance  of  that  of  the  enemy,  and  sometimes  our  boys  and  they  shout  to  one 
another  in  friendly  terms,  while  at  other  times  they  are  quite  the  contrary. 

Once  about  midnight  when  both  parties  were  repairing  the  trenches, 
one  of  the  enemy  shouted  over  in  plain  English  “Hello  Johnny  Bull,”  one 
of  our  boys  shouted  back,  “Hello  Fritz,  do  you  want  some  bully  beef?” 
Reply:  “No  bully  beef,  no  good.”  Farther  down  the  line  one  of  them 
shouted  “Englishmen  no  good,  Irishmen  no  good.”  An  Irishman,  hearing 
their  remark,  made  us  all  laugh  with  the  reply,  “J*ust  you  wait  until  the 
17th  of  March,  you  German  sausage,  and  you  will  see  whether  an  Irishman 
is  any  good  or  not,  a  dozen  Irishmen  could  clean  up  the  whole  German 
army.” 

We  have  to  do  our  own  cooking  in  the  trenches  and  this  helps  to  pass 
some  of  the  time.  The  fellow  next  me  is  frying  steak,  a  bullet  has  just 
whistled  over  the  top  of  the  trench  knocking  some  of  the  clay  into  his  fry¬ 
ing  pan  and  the  remark  he  made  was  anything  but  complimentary  to  “Fritz.” 

From  where  I  am  sitting  now  I  can  see  one  of  our  airmen  being  fired 
at  by  the  enemy;  I  can  see  the  little  cloud  of  smoke  resulting  from  the 
explosion  of  several  shells,  but  Tommy  is  now  out  of  range  and  they  have 
ceased  to  fire. 

During  the  night  we  are  quite  busy  filling  sand-bags,  strengthening 
our  trench,  and  bringing  in  rations.  It  is  much  like  a  game  of  hide  and 
seek.  Perhaps  when  stumbling  along  in  the  darkness  one  of  the  party  may 
fall  into  a  ditch  and  then  somebody  snickers,  yet  there  is  a  certain  fascina¬ 
tion  about  it  all.  Along  our  portion  of  the  trench  there  is  a  very  little  firing 
done  after  nightfall,  sometimes  not  a  single  shot  being  fired  until  dawn, 
when  there  is  usually  a  short  session  of  firing.  During  the  watches  of  the 
night  as  we  stand  at  our  post  looking  out  into  the  darkness,  when  all  is  si¬ 
lent  save  for  the  call  of  the  nightbird,  our  thoughts  are  most  inclined  to  drift 
back  to  Old  Canada  and  the  friends  we  have  left  there;  but  perhaps  just 
then  you  may  see  in  the  distance  flashes  of  light,  followed  by  heavy  booms. 
The  artillery  speaks,  and  shells  of  lyddite  and  shrapnel  are  sent  screaming 
through  the  air.  When  the  shells  from  our  battery  are  screaming  over  our 
heads  in  the  direction  of  the  enemy’s  lines,  you  can  hear  some  of  our  fellows 
say  “There  goes  another  souvenir  to  Bill,”  and  sometimes  after  the  Germans 
have  swept  the  top  of  our  trench  with  a  machine  gun,  you  can  hear  some 
of  our  lads  shouting,  “Hey,  cut  that  out  Fritz,”  while  others  sing  or  whistle 
“Rule  Britannia.” 

The  other  day  one  of  our  fellows  got  a  turnip  and  cut  it  to  look  like 
a  man’s  face,  wrapped  a  piece  of  cloth  over  it  and  raised  it  above  the  top  of 
the  trench.  You  ought  to  have  heard  the  bullets  come  whistling  over  in 
that  direction.  By  shifting  it  up  and  down  the  line  he  succeeded  in  causing 
the  enemy  to  waste  a  good  deal  of  ammunition,  at  the  same  time  furnishing 
amusement  for  us. 

Some  of  our  leisure  moments  are  spent  in  singing.  Our  fellows  sing 
well  together  and  it  certainly  sounds  good  to  hear  some  of  the  familiar 
favorites — “When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross”  and  “O  God  our  help  in  ages 
past,”  right  here  on  the  battlefield. 

It  is  wonderful  to  see  the  jovial  spirit  which  seems  almost  at  all  times 
to  exist.  This  is  a  noted  characteristic  of  the  English  Tommies;  they  are 
ready  to  smile  under  the  most  trying  circumstances.  One  poor  chap  who  had 
the  misfortune  of  having  a  bullet  enter  at  the  ankle,  which  was  afterwards 
taken  out  at  the  knee,  smiled  and  waved  adieu  to  his  comrades  on  his  way 
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from  the  operating  room  after  coming  through  the  torture  of  having  the  bul¬ 
let  extracted. 

I  have  not  seen  my  old  room-mate  Chas.  Roache  since  coming  to  France, 
although  I  have  been  quite  close  to  the  place  whre  his  unit  was  stationed. 

Wishing  you  every  success  and  happiness  during  the  remaining  part  of 
the  term,  i  am> 

An  old  A.  C.  student 

P.  W.  Chambers. 

Masonic  Hall  Hospital, 

Kent  52  V.A.D. 

Bromley,  Kent,  April  28,  1915. 

Dear  Mother: 

I  suppose  you  will  have  received  my  card  by  now.  I  thought  that  I 
would  send  it  when  I  first  arrived  here,  in  case  you  might  see  the  report  of 
casualties  in  the  paper  and  think  that  I  had  been  seriously  wounded.  It 
is  only  a  shrapnel  wound  in  the  left  hand.  The  piece  of  shrapnel  entered 
my  hand  just  at  the  large  knuckle,  and  came  out  at  the  palm.  I  do  not 
think  that  there  are  any  bones  broken,  as  it  is  giving  me  no  pain  and  hasn’t 
since  getting  hit,  all  I  felt  was  a  little  sting  when  I  first  got  it,  so  I  crawled 
over  to  the  fellow  next  me  and  he  bandaged  it  for  me  before  the  dirt  got 
into  it,  so  I  will  soon  be  better.  I  would  get  up  if  I  was  allowed,  but 
they  will  not  let  me  get  up  for  a  few  days.  I  was  very  fortunate  in  being 
sent  tothis  hospital,  one  kept  up  by  the  wealthy  people.  All  the  nurses 
and  staff  are  giving  their  services  free  of  charge,  many  of  them  ladies  who 
have  never  known  what  it  is  to  work.  This  is  a  beautiful  place.  The 
Masonic  Order  have  offered  it  as  a  hospital  for  the  duration  of  the  war. 
It  is  situated  on  the  outskirts  of  London,  and  many  of  the  people  call  to 
take  those,  who  are  able,  out  for  a  drive  around  London,  so  you  see  we  are 
well  taken  care  of.  After  being  discharged  from  the  hospital,  we  all  get 
seven  days’  leave  as  vacation. 

I  suppose  you  have  heard  of  the  scrap  in  which  our  Battalion  was 
cut  up.  It  took  place  last  Friday,  April  23rd.  On  Thursday  night  and  the 
preceding  day,  we  had  been  billeted  in  a  large  hop  storage  building.  This 
was  the  night  in  which  the  French  retreated  to  the  left  of  Hill  60,  north 
of  Ypres  having  been  driven  from  their  trenches  by  the  use  of  that  poison¬ 
ous  gas  by  the  Germans.  Poor  chaps!  They  came  past  our  billet  by  the 
score,  also  Belgian  refugees,  women,  children  and  old  men,  the  poor  people 
— but  they  had  to  make  their  escape,  as  the  Germans  were  shelling  Ypres 
and  all  that  district,  and  had  advanced  toward  the  Yser  Canal.  The  Cana¬ 
dian  Highland  Brigade  drove  them  back  for  some  distance.  It  was  evening 
when  the  retirement  of  the  French  began  and  we  were  ordered  to  stand  by 
and  be  ready  to  fall  in  at  a  moment’s  notice.  During  the  evening  while 
the  German  bombardment  was  on,  aeroplanes  of  the  French,  English  and 
Germans  were  circling  overhead;  we  could  see  several  of  them  being  fired 
on,  but  it  was  marvellous  how  they  escaped.  Our  fellows  cheered  when  the 
order  came  to  be  ready,  they  mounted  the  stairs  with  a  shout  to  get  into 
their  equipment.  About  12  o’clock  the  order  came  to  fall  in.  We  all  had 
about  two  hours’  sleep,  so  we  felt  ready  to  march  off.  We  had  to  make 
quite  a  number  of  halts,  but  about  five  in  the  morning,  we  had  reached  the 
farm  where  our  battle  was  begun,  although  tfe  did  not  know  then  just 
where  the  enemy  were;  however  in  a  few  minutes  bullets  began  to  fly 
over  th  barn  and  we  knew  Fritz  was  within  rifle  range.  The  line  of  advance 
lay  over  an  open  field  and  up  a  hill,  the  Germans  being  entrenched  at  the  top 
and  all  they  had  to  do  was  to  pepper  the  lead  into  us.  My  friend  got  shot 
(wounded)  about  five  minutes  after  the  first  shot  and  another  fellow  in 
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the  leg  about  the  same  time.  We  had  to -advance  in  short  rushes  of  30 
yards.  It  wasn’t  long  until  many  of  our  boys  were  lying  wounded,  some 
of  them  killed,  then  the  shells  began  to  come  over  and  they  were  what  put 
many  of  our  boys  out  of  action.  We  soon  got  to  know  by  the  song  of  the 
shells  about  where  they  were  going  to  alight.  One  of  them  burst  on  the 
left  of  me,  and  it  was  a  piece  of  lead  from  this  that  caught  me.  I  crawled 
along  with  many  others  through  a  ditch  with  a  foot  of  water  in  it  to  some 
farm  building.  When  I  got  there  I  found  the  place  nearly  full  of  wounded. 
The  cellar  floor  was  covered  as  thickly  as  it  could  be.  The  people  had  left 
the  place,  evidently  the  day  before  as  there  was  plenty  of  bread,  butter  and 
milk  for  those  who  could  eat.  Most  of  us  who  weren’t  seriously  wounded, 
felt  hungry,  as  we  did  not  have  any  breakfast.  All  day  and  the  following 
night  the  shells  burst  around  the  building.  For  the  sake  of  those  who 
could  not  walk,  I  prayed  to  Heaven  that  those  shells  would  not  hit  the 
building,  for  if  one  lyddite  shell  had  struck  it,  it  would  have  been  in 
flames  in  a  few  seconds  and  we  could  not  have  gotten  them  all  out..  In 
the  afternoon  a  shrapnel  shell  hit  the  barn,  killing  three  and  again  wound¬ 
ing  several  of  the  already  wounded.  As  darkness  fell,  many  more  wounded 
were  carried  in,  but  the  fields  around  were  strewn  with  dead  and  wounded. 
In  front  of  the  house  were  about  2  5  wounded,  the  house  being  full,  and  to 
hear  the  groans  and  pleadings  of  the  poor  beggars  to  be  taken  away  was 
heart-rending.  The  stretcher  bearers  were  busy  carrying  them  away  as 
fast  as  they  could.  Our  fellows — I  mean  the  reinforcements  had  by  this  time 
gained  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  driven  the  enemy  out  of  the  trenches,  which 
the  French  had  lost,  although  not  many  of  those  who  started  out  in  the 
a.m.  ever  reached  the  top,  they  were  either  killed  or  wounded.  But  the 
German  shells  were  still  coming  over  to  keep  more  reinforcements  from 
coming  up  and  the  farm  buildings  over  at  the  left  were  all  ablaze.  Surely 
war  is  a  mighty  game. 

It  being  dark,  we  could  not  tell  how  the  battle  was  going;  and  I  knew 
that  in  case,  the  Germans  should  advance  I  would  be  taken  prisoner  along 
with  the  other  wounded,  and  this  was  the  one  thing  that  I  dreaded,  so  about 
three  o’clock  in  the  morning,  I  struck  out  for  the  dressing  station,  where 
the  Red  Cross  cars  met  the  stretcher-bearers.  One  of  the  hardest  workers 
there,  was  Major  Beatty  of  Cobourg,  our  Brigade  Chaplain.  We  slept  in 
a  church  in  a  village  further  up  the  road.  I  got  frozen  out  about  eight 
o’clock,  as  were  were  lying  on  the  bare  floor  without  blankets,  and  I  had 
lost  my  overcoat  the  day  before.  A  Belgian,  whom  I  met  on  the  street, 
askd  me  to  his  home  for  coffee,  bread  and  butter,  and  I  assure  you  I  was 
mighty  glad  of  it,  as  I  hadn’t  any  money.  I  do  not  know  whether  the  other 
fellows  were  as  lucky  in  getting  anything,  to  eat  as  I  was.  Soon  the  Red 
Cross  cars  came  and  took  us  still  further  from  the  cannon’s  roar  to  another 
dressing  station  and  again  in  the  evening  to  another  still  further  back,,  but 
as  room  had  to  be  made  for  the  other  wounded,  we  were  awakened  in  the 
night,  and  put  aboard  a  Red  Cross  train  and  taken  to  Boulogne  Hospital. 
From  there  the  less  seriously  wounded  were  sent  to  Rouen  with  those 
whose  wounds  required  longer  to  heal.  We  were  put  on  the  Red  Cross 
ship,  and  in  a  couple  of  hours  we  were  in  Dover,  then  from  Dover  here. 
The  people  here  are  very  kind  and  are  making  quite  a  fuss  over  the  Cana¬ 
dians.  There  are  just  two  of  us  in  hospital,  and  we  have  to  watch  ourselves 
so  as  not  to  get  a  swelled  head. 

I  must  say  that  in  spife  of  a  few  hardships,  I  have  enjoyed  the  game 
right  from  the  start,  although  I  would  much  rather  had  never  started,  but, 
when  such  is  the  case,  I  would  not  be  out  of  the  game  for  anything. 

I  do  not  know  yet  where  any  of  my  chums  are,  not  even  Dave.  When 
he  got  shot  one  of  the  boys  offered  to  bandage  him,  but  he  replied  “No  you 
go  on,  I  will  bandage  myself.’’  Dave  is  a  good  plucky  soldier.  All  that  day, 
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as  the  boys  advanced  through  that  hail  of  shrapnel  and  bullets,  they  shouted 
to  each  other  and  joked  as  if  they  were  playing  hide  and  seek.  You  know 
We  have  been  taught  while  advancing — short  rushes  under  fire — to  take 
any  head  cover  that  we  can  get,  so  when  I  got  hit  on  the  hand,  I  happened 
to  have  my  bayonet  in  the  same,  digging  like  a  wood-chuck  to  make  a  hole 
for  my  head. 

The  casualty  list  was  printed  yesterday  and  among  the  names  of  those 
killed  was  our  Colonel  Burchall,  one  of  the  finest  men  that  ever  led  his 
boys  into  battle,  and  also  Capt.  Glouder  our  adjutant,  one  who  was  a  soldier 
gentleman,  and  friend.  Well,  mother  I  think  I  have  told  you  all  the  news. 
There  are  two  boy  scouts  beside  my  bed  one  of  them  a  little  Belgian  refugee. 
One  has  justs  accused  the  other  (Belgian)  of  being  a  German  and  the  re¬ 
sult  was  the  Belgian  laid  hands  on  him  and  cast  him  down  on  the  foot  of  my 
bed.  He  is  a  comical  looking  little  chap — so  fat. 

I  did  not  get  any  of  that  gas  poisoning  which  the  Germans  used  on  our 
fellows  last  Saturday. 

Fritz  is  going  to  get  what  is  coming  to  him  yet,  before  this  scrap  is 
over,  although  it  may  take  two  or  three  years  to  do  it. 

I  saw  our  fellows  bringing  in  some  German  prisoners  who  evidently 
were  not  sorry  to  be  taken  prisoners.  I  saw  also  three  more  in  the  hospital 
at  Boulogne  in  the  same  ward  as  our  fellows. 

I  havn’t  had  any  mail  for  some  time  but  I  suppose  it  will  be  sent  to  me 
here.  If  I  had  known  that  I  was  coming  to  England,  I  would  have  brought 
some  souvenirs  for  Earle.  I  often  think  of  how  he  would  appreciate  a 
Prussian  helmet,  but  we  are  not  allowed  to  send  anything  from  France,  but 
of  course  our  letters  are  not  censored  here.  I  hope  you  are  feeling  well, 
mother,  I  will  write  you  often  while  here.  Best  love  to  all. 

Percy. 


GEORGE  MINORGAN. 


One  of  our  prominent  1910-11  ma¬ 
triculation  students,  athlete  and  all 

round  good  head,  who  died  the  hero’s 
glorious  death  in  the  Langemarck 

engagement,  having  volunteered  and 
gone  to  the  front  with  the  first  con¬ 
tingent,  second  battalion,  machine 
gun  section. 

“Peterboro”  as  he  was  familiarly 
called,  leaves  a  host  of  loving  friends 
to  grieve  over  his  untimely  cutting- 
off.  He  died  as  he  lived,  and  as 
his  many  admirers  know  who  honored 
him  for  it  on  and  off  the  baseball 
diamond,  “playing  the  game.” 

Our  deepest  sympathy  goes  out  to 
his  father,  sister  and  brother  in  their 
trying  hour  of  bereavement. 
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The  time  was  evening  and  early  summer.  The  birds  chirped  sleepily 
in  the  branches  of  the  trees,  the  frogs  croaked  in  a  neighboring  pond,  and 
the  sweet  breeze  stirred  the  leaves  above  my  head.  The  rosy  tints  of  sun¬ 
set  were  now  fading  from  the  sky,  and  it  was  too  dark  to  read.  I  picked 
up  my  book,  and  as  I  did  so,  a  picture  fell  out  of  it.  I  glanced  carelessly  at 
the  picture,  but  at  once  a  flood  of  memories  rushed  over  me  as  in  the  dim 
light  I  beheld  the  familiar  buildings  of  old  Albert.  The  years  rolled  away 
like  a  summer  cloud,  and  I  stood  once  more  within  its  walls,  saw  again  the 
familiar  faces  and  heard  the  voices  of  my  fellow-students.  Where  were 
they  all,  those  seven  Fourth  Form  boys  of  twenty  years  ago?  A  star 
twinkled  in  the  darkening  sky  as  my  memory  carried  me  back  to  other 
days.  Then,  suddenly  my  surroundings  seemed  to  change,  and  I  no  longer 
heard  the  night-wind  nor  saw  the  familiar  landscape.  In  the  stillness  of 
the  summer  night  my  vision  came. 

I  passed  through  a  pretty  rural  district,  with  neat  farm-houses,  lawns 
and  orchards  until  I  came  to  a  church.  A  parsonage  stood  close  by  sur¬ 
rounded  by  maples,  and  the  perfume  of  blooming  roses  came  to  me  on  the 
breeze.  Seated  on  the  verandah  was  a  kindly  faced  woman  and  a  man  with 
thick  fair  hair,  and  they  were  discussing  earnestly  the  subject  of  a  book 
he  held  in  his  hand.  “It  is  the  minister  and  his  wife,”  I  thought.  Then, 
he  looked  up  and  I  saw  it  was  Verner  McNeeley,  looking  older,  but  very 
happy.  I  remembered  the  rumors  of  long  ago  and  smiled  to  myself. 

Then  the  scene  changed  and  the  unfamiliar  sights  of  a  foreign  city 
burst  upon  me.  I  passed  through  crowded  streets,  almost  dazed  by  the  din 
of  traffic  and  the  rushing  hurrying  throng  of  humanity  while  ever  and 
anon  the  sound  of  an  unfamiliar  language  smote  my  ears.  It  seemed  to 
be  a  city  of  churches  and  colleges  for  on  every  hand  were  stately  edifices 
the  grandeur  of  which  almost  appalled  me.  Soon  the  noise  passed  away, 
and  I  stood  in  a  quiet  room.  The  walls  were  thickly  lined  with  books  and 
the  atmosphere  of  the  whole  place  suggested  study.  A  man  sat  at  a  table, 
pouring  over  a  massive  volume  of  Latin  literature  and  making  use  of  a  huge 
dictionary  at  his  left  hand.  Opposite  him,  intent  on  a  problem  of  mathe¬ 
matics,  was  a  woman  with  thick  auburn  hair.  Surely  this  man  could  be  no 
other  than  my  old  friend,  Harry  Mingay,  who  was  pursuing  his  study  of 
classics  in  one  of  the  oldest  cities  of  the  world.  Yes,  it  was  he,  grown  older 
and  more  studious  than  ever,  and  evidently  he  had  found  his  clever,  auburn¬ 
haired  girl,  versed  in  languages  and  mathematics. 
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As  natural  as  twilight  fading  into  darkness,  the  scene  of  my  vision 
changed  again,  and  I  stood  among  hills  with  the  salt  breeze  from  the  ocean 

fanning  my  cheeks.  The  sunlight  was  glimmering  through  the  mist  and 
little  lights  danced  on  the  surface  of  the  noisy  brook  which  tumbled  over 
the  hills  away  to  the  sea.  A  pretty  town  lay  at  my  feet  and  just  at  my 
right  was  a  church.  Soon,  I  found  myself  inside  and  the  morning  service 
was  being  held.  I  wondered  why  my  vision  had  brought  me  here  for  un¬ 
familiar  faces  were  on  all  sides  of  me.  I  was  attracted  by  the  pleasant 
voice  of  the  minister,  and  listened  to  his  sermon  with  interest.  As  a  watched 
him  a  gleam  of  humour  shone  from  his  dark  eyes,  and  his  lips  parted  in  a 
real  Irish  smile.  Then,  I  knew  it  was  George  Kelly,  now  pastor  of  a  Pres¬ 
byterian  church  among  the  heathery  hills  of  Scotland. 

I  was  not  given  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him  for  at  once  a  new  vision 
came  to  me.  I  stood  in  the  main  thoroughfare  of  a  Canadian  city,  and 
looked  into  the  handsomely  decorated  windows  of  the  large  stores.  Pres¬ 
ently  I  found  myself  in  an  office  with  a  window  overlooking  a  quieter  street. 
From  behind  closed  doors,  I  could  hear  the  sounds  of  the  flourishing  busi¬ 
ness  of  the  largest  department  store  of  the  city,  and  I  knew  that  out  there 
obliging  clerks  were  waiting  on  the  eager  customers,  who  invariably  went 
away  satisfied.  The  manager  and  owner  of  the  business  who  sat  in  the 
office  chair  giving  some  directions  to  his  respectful  clerk,  I  recognized  to 
be  Lawrence  Miskelly  in  spite  of  the  reddish  moustache  which  shaded  his 
upper  lip,  and  which  was  quite  superior  to  the  one  he  once  possessed  when 
at  Albert.  I  was  pleased  to  find  him  such  a  properous  and  happy-looking 
business  man. 

While  I  stood  there,  the  air  seemed  to  grow  cooler  and  the  sweet  spicy 
smell  of  the  forest  came  to  my  nostrils.  Trees  were  all  about  me  and  I  heard 
the  chirping  of  the  shy  wood-birds  and  squirrels  skurried  across  my  path. 
In  a  little  open  space  in  front  of  me,  I  saw  a  merry  party  of  men  equipped 
with  hunter’s  outfits,  who  laughed  and  jested  while  one  of  their  number,  a 
studious-iooking  man,  attempted  to  prepare  a  meal.  I  gathered  from  their 
conversation  that  he  was  a  man  prominent  in  public  life,  but  it  was  not  until 
I  heard  a  familiar  nickname  that  I  recognized  George  Richardson,  now  a  ris¬ 
ing  Canadian  statesman,  enjoying  a  well-earned  holiday  and  intent  on  show¬ 
ing  his  friends  the  knowledge  lie  received  from  his  camp-cooking  course  in 
A.  C.  years  before. 

Like  the  others  this  vision  passed  away,  and  I  stood  in  the  grounds  of 
the  new  Albert  College  with  its  green  lawns  and  many  flower-beds.  I  went 
into  the  chapel  where  all  the  students  were  assembled  and  listened  with  them 
to  a  fine  speaker  whose  earnest  voice  and  manner  could  not  fail  to  im¬ 
press  one.  After  the  address  the  speaker  asked  the  students  to  sing  his 
favorite  hymn  “Saved  By  Grace,”  and  then  I  knew  he  was  no  other  than 
George  Davidson,  now,  one  of  the  greatest  preachers  in  a  western  city. 

Suddenly  I  found  myself  in  the  dining-room,  which  looked  familiar 
save  for  the  strange  faces.  My  eyes  rested  on  the  first  table  as  I  came  in 
the  Girl’s  entrance,  and  there  at  its  head  was  John  Barbaree,  unchanged 
save  for  a  few  grey  hairs.  He  looked  very  much  at  home  in  his  old  place, 
on  the  left  hand  of  the  lady  Principal,  not  a  student  now,  but  a  Professor, 
noted  for  his  splendid  methods  of  instruction  and  the  kind,  helpful  interest 
taken  in  all  the  students. 

Even  as  I  looked  about  me  the  murmur  of  voices  died  away,  and  I 
heard  only  the  wind  in  the  trees  and  saw  the  myriads  of  stars  over  my  head. 
I  knew  that  my  vision  was  at  an  end,  but  I  went  away  satisfied  that  old 
Albert  plays  an  important  part  in  fitting  men  for  life’s  battles  and  teaching 
them  how  to  live  useful  lives. — MINNIE  PARKS. 
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Fourth  Form  Biographies 


JOHN  P  .  BARBAREE. 

“I  would  express  him  simple,  grave,  sincere.” 

In  the  centre  of  a  scientific  farming  district,  Guelph,  amidst  all  the 
activities  of  farm  life,  John  began  his  career  in  this  great  world,  in  which, 
every  individual  has  the  opportunity  of  moulding  and  fashioning  his 
life  and  character.  John  was  not  slow  to  perceive  this  great  fundamental 
principle  in  life  and  soon  his  actions  and  achievements  were  the  expression 
of  a  true  soul  linked  up  with  a  great  moral  purpose. 

He  took  a  course  in  stock  judging  at  The  Agricultural  College,  Guelph. 
Soon  after  that  John  was  seized  with  the  Western  fever.  He  satisfied  that 
desire  and  while  on  the  prairie  decided  to  come  to  Albert  to  prepare  for  the 
Methodist  ministry.  John  is  completing  his  fourth  year  here  and  has  glow¬ 
ing  records  of  his  sojourn  at  Albert.  In  1912  he  passed  The  Conference 
Preliminary  examination.  In  1914  he  passed  the  equivalent  of  Junior  Ma¬ 
triculation  and  won  the  Senate  Scholarship.  He  was  also  president  of  the 
College  Y.M.C.A.  last  year.  John  always  found  time  for  sports  and  by  his 
departure,  the  football  team  will  lose  one  of  its  most  reliable  men.  The  best 
wishes  of  all  attend  him  in  his  future  labors. 


GEO.  R  .  DAVIDSON. 

“Oh!  gang  ye  east,  or  gang  ye  west 

Ye’ll  ne’er  find  a  sport  like  Theo.” 

Among  the  most  noble  and  worthy  of  Albert’s  present  sons  is  Geo.  R. 
Davidson  (Theodore).  The  sun  first  shed  its  refulgent  rays  upon  Theodore 
in  the  County  of  Dufferin,  in  the  little  village  of  Shelburne.  Here  he  re¬ 
ceived  his  elementary  knowledge  in  the  three  “R’s.”  His  youth  was  spent 
under  the  wholesome  influence  of  the  farm.  The  farm  also  added  much 
to  his  physical  development,  as  has  been  proved  by  his  strength  in  swinging 
the  bat.  Equally  as  proficient  is  he  upon  the  mat  and  his  opponent  meets 
his  fate  when  Theodore  crawls  through  the  ropes  as  a  pugilist. 

This  hardy  son  of  the  soil  was  called  to  the  ministry  and  in  order  to 
become  as  efficient  as  possible  he  came  to  Albert  in  1911.  He  entered  the 
second  Form  and  at  the  end  of  the  year  passed  his  exams,  with  flying  colors. 
The  following  year  Theodore  attended  Owen  Sound  Collegiate  and  in  June 
joined  the  Toronto  Conference.  At  the  end  of  a  year’s  work  on  Circuit  he 
was  received  on  probation  and  in  September  of  last  year  returned  to  his 
present  abode.  Theodore  is  an  apt  scholar,  a  good  fellow,  and  exceedingly 
fond  of  scaling  the  walls  by  the  pale  moonlight. 

Pet  saying — “By  gum.” 

Speciality — Violin. 

Ambition — Medical  Missionary. 


GEO.  E.  KELLY. 

“One  of  the  noblest  minds  and  greatest  characters  of  these  days.” 

Does  anybody  here  know  Kelly?”  Yes,  everybody.  It’s  Geo.  E.,  lie’s 
Irish  and  a  member  of  Form  IV.  This  silver  tongued  orator  of  Old  Albert 
was  born  in  Hastings  County,  near  Belleville.  There  he  attended  the  dis¬ 
trict  school.  Geo.  went  west  for  a  short  time  in  the  pursuits  of  agriculture. 
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In  the  fall  of  1911  he  responded  to  the  call  “Come  East,  young  man,  come 
east,”  and  in  Sept.  1911  he  entered  the  historical  walls  of  Old  Albert.  By 
his  love  of,  and  his  proficiency  in  the  languages,  he  leads  the  way  in 
“Classics.”  Geo.  was  last  year  Leader  of  the  “Opposition”  in  the  Philoma- 
thian  Society,  and  this  year  had  conferred  upon  him  the  honored  position  of 
“President.”  He  is  also  connected  with  the  stall  of  the  “Albertus.”  Kelly 
purposes  attending  “Queen’s”  next  year. 

Ambition— To  rival  Knox. 

Fads — “Aeschylus”  and  “Horace’s  Odes.” 

Slang  expression — “Dog-gone  it.” 


L  .  W  .  MISKEL  L  YT  . 

“Still  the  wonder  grew, 

That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew.” 

In  Merrickville,  a  picturesque  little  village  on  the  Rideau  River,  Law¬ 
rence  first  say  light. 

There  he  attended  public  and  continuation  schools  passing  his  Matric. 
in  1912. 

He  spent  some  time  in  teaching  “The  young  idea  how  to  shoot,”  but  the 
thirst  for  more  knowledge  would  not  be  quenched. 

In  September  1914,  Albert  received  him  as  an  Honour  Matriculation 
work.  After  Christmas  he  decided  to  take  Sr.  Matriculation.  Standing  at 
the  head  of  his  form  in  Mathematics,  he  always  has  time  to  help  “the  other 
fellow.”  Among  the  boys  he  is  a  “favorite”  and  (whisper  it  softly)  with 
the  girls  he  is  ever  popular.  He  is  also  a  member  of  the  hungry  six.  Hi? 
distinctive  nobleness  was  recognized  in  the  Y.M.C.A.  where  he  performed 
the  duties  of  Secretary.  He  intends  going  to  Victoria  and  taking  Commerce 
and  Finance.  May  he  achieve  that,  for  which,  he  has  so  manfully  set  out. 

Failing — Feeds. 

Ambition — Wizard  of  Finance. 

Slang  expression — “By  Judas.” 

JAMES  VERNER  McNEELY. 

“Then  on!  then  on!  where  duty  lies 

My  course  be  onward  still.” 

Little  Barney  must  have  felt  highly  pleased  with  his  reception,  when 
he  came  to  Albert,  as  he  was  escorted  from  the  depot  to  the  College  by 
Prof.  Staples  (Dean  of  Residence)  and  Dr.  Baker  (Principal).  He  was 
born  near  the  village  of  Norwood. in  Peterborough  County,  on  the  “dear  old 
farm.”  In  19  07  he  passed  his  entrance  Exams.,  and  three  years  later 
passed  his  Jr.  Matric.  at  Norwood  High  School. 

During  the  last  five  years  he  has  been  at  home  on  the  farm,  and  there 
visions  of  a  nobler  realm  of  life  came  to  him  and  permeated  his  soul.  We 
find  in  him  not  only  a  brilliant  student,  but  an  exceedingly  genial  disposition, 
and  an  unbending  character.  He  is  preparing  for  Sr.  Matriculation,  and  is 
looking  forward  toward  Mission  work  in  a  foreign  field. 

Little  Barney  is  very  popular  among  the  students,  and  will  graduate 
with  a  spotless  career  while  at  Albert. 

Pet  saying — “What’s  going  on  there?”  or  “Dear  Maud.” 

Specialty — Studying. 

Ambition — Ph.D. 


Pupils  of  Second  and  Third  Forms 


ALBERT  US 


15 


B.  STANLEY  BATSTONE. 

“No,  such  a  genius  never  can  lie  still!”  „ 

Fewer  yenrs  ago  than  you  would  think  Stanley  arrived  on  this  earth 
in  the  city  of  Hyderabad  in  India.  At  the  age  of  six,  he  was  sent  to  school 
in  the  Himalaya  Mountains.  Here  in  Philander-Smith  College,  Stanley  took 
to  studies  as  naturally  as  a  duck  takes  to  water.  After  three  years  in  that 
school  he  spent  a  year  at  Bangalore  and  then  sailed  for  England.  But  he 
longed  for  the  West  Land  and  after  a  year  persuaded  his  family  to  come  to 
Canada.  He  chose  Belleville  as  the  best  place  to  further  his  education,  and 
came  to  Albert  a  little  round-faced  boy  in  1911.  Aftr  taking  his  first  and 
second  year  with  marked  success,  he  spent  a  year  in  Toronto  and  then  re¬ 
turned,  a  veritable  red-snatcher  in  Form  III.  Stanley  is  not  only  a  good 
student,  but  an  A1  athlete,  and  general  favorite  on  both  sides  of  the 
house. 

Pet  phrase — “Oh  hec.” 

Ambition — F.R.C.S. 


FRED  BAKER. 

“I  have  a  heart  with  room  for  every  joy.” 

Did  you  ever  see  a  baby,  such  that  by  looking  into  its  eyes,  you  could 
see  the  mischief  in  them,  and  predict  a  lively  time  for  its  parents,  future 
friends,  etc.?  Fred  was  just  such  a  one.  Born  at  the  Methodist  parsonage 
in  the  town  of  Chatham,  he  soon  showed  himself  a  lively  youngster,  and 
this  no  doubt  accounts  for  his  being  sent  to  school  at  the  age  of  three  in 
Stratford,  where  he  had  moved.  From  there  he  moved  to  Toronto,  con¬ 
tinued  his  education  and  then  went  north  to  the  Soo  where  he  spent  two 
delightful  years.  Then  Fred  came  east,  and  this  time  joined  the  ranks 
of  the  “Students  of  Albert.”  We  hope  to  see  him  graduate  with  flying 
colours,  and  then  help  preserve  Albert’s  name  as  the  Alma  Mater  of  great 
men. 

Ambition — To  be  a  surgeon. 

Hobby — Amateur  surgery. 


ROBERT  BENSON. 

In  the  merry  month  of  June,  1913,  a  ship  called  the  “Cmyric”  left 
Liverpool  with  a  goodly  number  of  passengers,  among  them  a  Lancashire 
lad,  by  the  name  of  Robert  Benson.  This  young  lad  had  received  a  vision 
of  Canada,  and  so  he  set  out  for  the  Land  of  Promise. 

His  first  baptism  of  Canadian  ways  was  in  Peterborough,  but  this 
place  did  not  hold  him  long,  as  we  find  him  a  few  months  later  at  old  Albert. 

Robert,  had  at  home  been  a  worker  among  naval  implements,  but  as 
we  have  not  yet  built  our  navy,  Robert  could  not  find  anything  to  do  along 
these  lines.  His  views  therefore  turned  to  higher  things,  and  we  find  him 
coming  to  Albert  as  a  student  for  the  ministry. 
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His  work  so  far  has  been  a  great  success,  and  as  a  student,  and  steady 
worker,  he  has  few  equals  in  3rd  Form. 

We  feel  that  the  future  will  hold  many  bright  days  for  “Bob”  and  that 
his  choice  in  entering  the  Church,  will  prove  to  be  one  crowned  with  success. 

Pet  phrase — “Sure.” 

Ambition — To  awaken  all  students  on  top  floor  at  five  a.m. 

Failing — Eating. 

STANLEY  CHAPMAN. 

“For  if  he  will,  he  will  and  that 
You  may  depend  on  it, 

And  if  he  won’t,  he  won’t 

And  that’s  an  end  on  it.” 

Few  boys  in  old  A.  C.  are  better  known  and  few  more  guiltily  and  de¬ 
servedly  popular  than  “Chappie.”  His  first  appearance  was  in  the  village 
of  Union,  near  St.  Thomas.  After  leaving  public  school,  he  went  to  St. 
Thomas’  High  School.  Albert  opened  her  doors  to  receive  him  in  1913, 
and  ever  since  he  has  been  one  of  her  most  promising  sons. 

Skating  is  one  of  his  favorite  pastimes,  and  all  the  co-eds  look  forward 
to  the  Wednesday  and  Saturday  skates,  because  “Mr.  Chapman  is  such  a 
dandy  skater.  Medicine  is  his  goal  and  we  predict  for  him  a  brilliant  career 
in  his  chosen  profession. 

Favorite  expression — “Is  that  right.” 

Failing — Lack  of  conceit. 

Ambition — M.D.,  F.R.C.S. 


MARY  D  O  O  L  . 

“And  true  she  is  as  she  has  proved  herself.” 

Mary  was  first  introduced  into  the  world  in  the  small  village  of  Den¬ 
bigh.  She  attended  Public  School  there  and  passed  her  entrance  xamina- 
tion.  At  Renfrew  Collegiate  she  was  successful  in  her  Lower  School  exams. 
But  she  craved  still  more  learning,  and  in  January  1915,  she  joined  the  stu¬ 
dent  ranks  of  old  Albert.  She  has  rarely  been  known  to  retire  when  her 
class-mates  did,  but  her  studious  habits  prompt  her  to  burn  midnight  oil. 
One  of  Mary’s  chief  pastimes  is  giving  long  orations  on  her  psychological 
views,  which  already  are  bearing  fruit  amongst  her  most  intimate  friends.. 

Her  diligence  and  amiable  disposition  have  made  for  her  a  prominent 
place  among  the  A.  C.  girls  whose  good  wishes  for  a  brilliant  career  attend 
her. 

Aim— Doctor. 

Failing — Higher  Criticism. 

Pet  phrase — “Oh  my  soul.” 


IDA  DAWSON. 

“Truth,  tenderness,  and  gaiety, 

And  an  eye  like  a  star  of  even.” 

“Well,”  said  Fortune  giving  her  wheel  a  vigorous  turn  one  day  in 
February,  a  few  years  ago.  “I’m  afraid  I  gave  that  little  Dawson  baby  too 
much.  I  don’t  usually  give  curly  hair,  good  looks  and  cleverness  to  the 
same  person.” 
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The  big  brown-eyed  baby,  thus  blessed,  soon  grew  old  enough  to  go  to 
college,  and,  following  a  long  established  Dawson  custom,  came  to  Albert. 
Here  Ida  has  given  of  her  talent  freely  in  all  the  various  college  activities; 
while  in  class-work  “Reds”  have  been  her  only  failing.  This  year  she 
has  pinned  up  her  curls  and  directed  our  Polymnian  as  president.  She  is 
popular  with  both  students  and  teachers,  for  she  has  ever  taken  as  her 
motto,  “Work  while  you  work,  and  play  while  you  play.”  Consequently 
she  is  a  good  student  and  a  good  sport. 


SILVENUS  E  D  W  O  R  T  H  Y  . 

There  entered  upon  this  stage  of  life  at  Chawleigh,  North  Devon,  Eng¬ 
land,  one  Silvenus  Edworthy.  Here  he  remained  for  sixteen  yars,  before 
coming  to  London,  Ont.,  from  which  favored  city  he  now  hails. 

One  of  his  main  purposes  in  life  is  to  make  people  happy,  and  in  order 
to  do  this  in  a  bigger  and  better  way  he  entered  Young’s  Private  Academy 
in  1913,  where  he  attended  three  nights  a  week,  tli  rest  of  his  time  being 
spent  at  the  forge,  for  our  lad  from  Devon  is  very  able  at  the  anvil.  In 
Jan.  1915  he  entered  Albert,  where  his  ability  as  a  student  has  been  mani¬ 
fested.  From  the  time  old  Sol  sheds  his  first  beams  on  the  horizon  till  the 
lights  go  out,  he  is  to  be  found  at  his  books,  and  for  our  “Worthy  Ed”  we 
predict  a  successful  future. 

Ambition — To  be  a  second  Gipsy  Smith. 

Failing — Just  one - . 

Pet  Phrase — “It’s  just  lovely.” 


HARMON  G  .  HORNING. 

*  “Could  harness  a  team  with  a  logical  chain.” 

Again  science  proves  that  quantity  and  quality  may  go  hand  in  hand. 

Since  Horning’s  first  appearance  in  Wentworth  County,  we  find  this 
statement  proved. 

After  completing  his  school  career  he  took  a  business  course  in  Ham¬ 
ilton,  in  19  09,  on  the  completion  of  which  he  went  back  to  his  father’s  farm 
and  stayed  there  four  years. 

Tiring  of  farm  life  he  decided  to  come  to  Albert,  and  in  Sept.  1913 

he  arrived  one  day  with  a  determined  “to  win”  expression  on  his  face. 

By  his  kindly  disposition,  unfailing  good  nature  and  diligence  to  study, 
he  has  become  a  favorite  with  students  and  staff  alike.  On  the  Rugby 
field  he  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  sturdy  supporter  of  the  team.  He  has 
the  good  wishes  of  all  for  his  future  success. 

Favorite  expression — “Oh,  for  goodness  sakes.” 

Failing — Takes  himself  too  seriously 
Ambition — B.Sc. 

F  REDER1CK  J  A  M  E  S  HOR W O  O  D . 

“Languor  was  not  in  his  heart, 

Weakness  not  in  his  word, 

Weariness  not  on  his  brow.” 

Many  a  youth  has  left  his  home  and  set  foot  on  Canadian  soil  with 
no  other  ambition  than  that  of  getting  a  better  wage,  and  more  freedom 
while  he  follows  his  life  work  of  tilling  the  soil.  Of  such  a  stamp  as  this 
was  Fred  Horwood  when  he  landed  in  Canada  fresh  from  England’s  shores 
in  19  0  5. 
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He  settled  on  a  farm  near  Lindsay,  Ont.,  and  for  eight  years  was  con¬ 
tent  to  be  a  tiller  of  the  soil.  The  great  opportunities  and  free  life  of  the 
country  however  worked  their  spell  upon  him,  and  his  awakened  ambition 
leading  toward  the  church,  he  offered  himself  for  the  Ministry.  He  was 
given  a  circuit  in  the  Saskatchewan  Conference,  and  laboured  successfully 
for  a  year  on  his  charge.  In  Sept.  1914,  he  came  to  Albert  and  while  here 
has  achieved  great  things.  Fred  is  the  possessor  of  a  keen  intellect,  and 
an  indomitable  will  that  has  carried  him  through  many  difficult  places. 

Recreation — Preaching  at  Rossmore. 

Ambition— To  clear  things  up. 


ROCKWELL  HINC1IEY. 

“And  still  the  wonder  grew 

That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew.” 

Rockwell  was  born  at  Sliannonville,  Ont.  When  still  quite  young  he 
entered  the  public  school  there  and  passed  his  entrance  at  a  very  young  age. 
After  completing  his  public  school  work,  he  decided  to  come  to  Albert, 
and  in  September,  1911,  Rockwell  entered  the  old  romantic  halls. 

Rockwell  is  one  of  our  brightest  and  most  pleasant  students.  By  his 
cheery  disposition,  his  unfailing  good  nature  and  his  faithful  application 
to  his  studies,  he  has  become  a  general  favorite  with  all.  We  all  wish 
him  a  bright  and  successful  future. 

Fads — Going  home  Friday  nights. 

Failings — Bashfulness. 

Ambitions — To  get  his  Matric. 

LANCELOT  BLOOM  MORRISON. 

“His  face  will  smile  eternal  drest.” 

Morrie  is  of  an  exceptionally  blooming  nature,  and  he  blooms  not  only 
in  the  springtime,  but  throughout  the  year.  He  is  to  be  complimented  on 
being  the  worthy  son  of  the  renowned  Rev.  J.  Morrison.  He  has  acquired 
much  knowledge  by  travel  and  has  been  more  fortunate  in  this  respect  than 
the  average  youth  of  his  age.  He  was  born  in  the  picturesque  country  village 
of  Wheatley,  Essex  County,  Ont.  From  there  he  moved  to  London  and  again 
to  Springfield.  This  last  place  corresponded  perfectly  bcause  he  has  natural¬ 
ly  a  springy  disposition.  He  has  also  resided  at  Comber  and  Alvinston.  His 
present  home  is  at  Sarnia  where  he  passed  his  entrance  examination  and 
also  attended  the  Collegiate  for  a  year.  He  came  to  Albert  two  yars  ago,  and 
we  shall  watch  with  admiration  and  delight  his  future  career. 

His  pet  phrase — O — U — T. 


THOMAS  McEWEN. 

“A  pinch  of  irony,  a  touch  of  wit, 

Classic  learning  and  sentiment — a  bit.” 

The  sun  first  shone  upon  Thomas  in  the  village  of  Foxboro,  Hastings 
County,  and  in  the  schoolliouse  he  received  the  first  rudiments  of  learning. 

For  a  short  time  he  was  cook  on  the  G.T.R.,  but  Tom  soon  tired  of 
turning  sausages  and  frying  eggs,  and  turned  his  attention  to  things  of 
greater  importance.  He  came  to  Belleville  and  spent  a  short  time  in  the 
High  School,  but  the  High  School  was  not  able  to  sow  the  seeds  of  learning 
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rapidly  enough  in  Tom’s  receptive  mind  and  hearing  of  the  fame  of  Al¬ 
bert,  he  directed  his  footsteps  along  its  ancient  halls  of  learning. 

For  two  years  Tom  has  been  with  us,  and  he  has  proved  himself  a  bril¬ 
liant  student  and  true  friend.  His  amiable  character  and  sociability  has 
won  for  him  many  friends. 

We  predict  for  him  a  very  successful  career  at  the  bar,  as  we  have  no¬ 
ticed  his  ability  as  a  speaker,  in  our  Philomathian  Society.  He  will  no 
doubt  leave  behind  him  “footprints  on  the  sands  of  Time.” 


DORA  NICHOLSON. 

“And  gladly  wolde  he  lerne  and  gladly  teche.” 

Dora  first  smiled  upon  this  world  wheh  it  was  bursting  into  flower  and 
song.  The  earlier  years  of  her  life  ^were  spent  in  Sebright,  where  she 
received  her  public  school  education.  She  then  attended  Orillia  Collegiate 
where  she  obtained  her  Lower  School  examination.  But  ambition  prompted 
her  to  seek  a  wider  career,  and  so  it  was,  she  entered  old  Albert  in  1915. 
She  is  full  of  fun,  and  her  cheery  smile  has  won  her  many  friends.  Dora  is 
a  steady  worker,  and  we  all  feel  sure  that  success  will  be  hers  into  whatever 
sphere  of  life  she  may  enter. 

Failing — Late  for  Chemistry. 

Pet  phrase — “Now  mind  you.” 

Ambition — To  succeed. 


O.  KURTZ  PIMLOTT. 

“Self-reverence,  self-knowledge,  self-control, 

These  three  alone  lead  life  to  sovereign  power.” 

Quebec  has  produced  many  illustrious  sons  for  Old  Albert,  among 
which  the  name  of  O.  Kurtz  Pimlott  stands  foremost.  As  “Pirn”  strides 
down  the  aisles  to  fame,  renowned  men  of  the  past  fade  into  obscurity. 

“Pirn”  was  born  in  the  late  nineties,  (place  not  exactly  known  as  he 
is  a  Methodist  minister’s  son).  Throughout  his  three  year’s  career  at  Al¬ 
bert,  he  has  been  a  tower  of  strength  to  all  his  friends.  Owing  to  his  won¬ 
derful  personality  and  noble  character,  he  was  this  year  made  president  of 
the  Y.M.C.A.  He  stands  foremost  in  athletics,  having  played  on  the  College 
football,  baseball  and  hockey  teams.  He  is  also  associated  with  the  Belle¬ 
ville  Jr.  O.H.A.  hockey  team.  Owing  to  his  excellent  vocal  accomplishments, 
he  may  be  termed  a  second  Scotti. 

Ambition — To  be  as  good  as  “Dad.” 

Pet  phrase — Gabbler-walking,  turkey-trottin’  tramp. 

Failing — Singing  in  the  halls  at  6.30  a.m. 

ALFRED  POULTER. 

“So  faithful  in  love  and  so  dauntless  in  war.” 

The  subject  of  this  sketch  first  entered  this  dreary  world  in  London, 
England.  He  was  a  lad  of  restless  disposition  and  at  the  age  of  thirteen  he 
entered  a  printing  office.  Soon  after,  wishing  to  see  the  world  he  came  to 
Canada.  For  a  few  years  he  lived  on  a  farm  near  Woodville,  Ontario.  His 
ambition  however/  was  not  along  agricultural  lines,  and  he  entered  the 
Methodist  ministry.  He  preached  for  one  year  at  Thorne,  and  then  feeling 
the  need  for  a  higher  education,  he  came  to  Albert  in  1912.  He  has  since 
become  popular  with  both  students  and  teachers  because  of  his  genial  dis¬ 
position.  He  has  shown  his  ability  as  an  orator  in  our  Philomathian  Society 
of  which  he  was  leader  in  1914. 
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E  II  W  IN  ST  SL  L  W  E  L  L  . 

“He  has  his  lusty  spring,  when  fancy  clear 
Takes  in  all  beauty  with  an  easy  span.” 

About  twenty  years  ago,  in  Lacolle,  Quebec,  the  sun  first  beamed  upon 
Erwin  Stillwell.  The  father  of  this  baby  boy,  who,  by  the  way  happens  to 
be  a  Methodist  preacher,  saw  great  prospects  for  his  son,  and  accordingly 
he  decided  to  bring  up  the  boy,  in  the  straight  and  narrow  way.  His  home 
training  over,  he  was  sent  to  the  village  school,  and  later  on  we  find  him 
passing  his  entrance  at  one  of  the  Kingston  schools.  This  task  being  ac¬ 
complished,  we  find  him  again  on  the  track,  bent  this  time  for  Matriculation. 
One  or  two  schools  had  him  as-  a  student,  but  in  all  of  1914,  we  find  him 
enrolled  at  Albert,  as  one  of  her  boys.  Since  coming  here,  he  has  proved 
himself  to  be  one,  whom  we  all  respect  and  admire.  On  the  campus  and 
on  the  ice,  he  has  showed  himself  a  good  sport.  The  only  thing  which  he 
hates  about  the  school  is  “mathematics”  and  “fisli-eyes.” 

We  expect  to  see  him  matriculate  at  the  coming  examinations,  and 
we  are  sure  that  the  future  holds  much  in  store  for  him. 

Pet  phrase — “By  gravy.” 

Failing — Missing  breakfast. 

Ambition — To  sow  and  reap. 


JOHN  P  .  SHERRIN. 

“Why  should  life  all  labour  be.” 

In  the  town  of  Lakefield  in  the  later  nineties,  a  son  was  born  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Slierrin.  After  some  consideration,  he  was  named  John 
Playter.  This  youth  obtained  his  early  education  in  his  home  town,  and  in 
1914  he  wended  his  way  towards  Albert,  and  became  one  of  her  sons.  Here 
he  displayed  his  abilities  in  different  spheres.  His  literary  faculties  are 
above  the  ordinary;  on  the  campus  he  has  won  considerable  reputation. 

Pet  phrase— “Say  fellows.” 

Failing — Roof  walking. 

Ambition — To  boost  patent  medicines. 


M  O  N  A  B  .  T  H  O  M P  SON, 

“Her  heart  is  not  less  sunny  than  her  hair.” 

Webbwood  is  a  picturesque  little  Northern  Ontario  town,  and  it  was 
there,  surrounded  by  the  delightful  scenery  of  the  North  that  Mona  com¬ 
pleted  her  Public  School  education  and  commenced  her  High  School  course. 
After  passing  her  lower  school  examination,  she  came  to  Albert.  Soon 
Mona  won  a  host  of  friends  by  her  never  failing  cheerfulnesss  and  her 
bright  sunny  disposition.  Her  brown  eyes  are  always  sparkling  with  humour 
and  her  fluffy  hair  which  has  just  the  tiniest  tinge  of  rdd  has  won  for  her 
the  nickname,  “Anne  of  Green  Gables.”  Mona  knows  how  to  appreciate 
Shakespeare’s  lines — “Some  men  there  are  who  love  not  a  harmless  neces¬ 
sary  cat,”  for  a  cat  is  a  creature  for  which  she  has  a  hearty  dislike.  We 
wish  her  every  success  in  the  coming  examination,  and  a  bright  future  of 
happiness  and  usefulness. 
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C  O  K D ELI A  W EN8L E  Y . 

“You  know  Physics,  something  of  Geology, 

Mathematics  are  your  pastime.” 

Among  the  new  students,  which  Albert  welcomed  in  the  fall  of  1914. 
Gordie  came  as  the  first  representative  of  the  village  of  Wensley. 

Her  energetic  and  ambitious  nature  is  shown  in  the  fact  that  she  expects 
to  try  both  her  Lower  School  and  Normal  Entrance  exams,  this  year. 

But  she  is  not  only  a  student,  as  no  one  in  the  Gymnasium  can  excell 
her  in  the  different  featss  or  in  Basketball. 

Mathematics  is  Cordie’s  hobby  and  in  these  subjects  she  usually  robs 
the  class  of  “reds.” 

Her  good-natured,  hearty  laugh  is  often  heard  in  the  corridor,  especial¬ 
ly  when  the  lights  are  out,  and  this  along  with  her  helpful  disposition  has 
won  for  her  the  esteem  of  all  her  associates. 

Ambition — To  go  to  University. 

— “Oh!!!  for  land’s  sake.” 


CUES  T  E  R  W  ILKINSON. 

“His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 

So  mixed  in  him  that  Nature  might  stand  up 

And  say  to  all  the  world,  ‘This  was  a  man!’  ”  Shakespeare. 

Albert  College  has  turned  out  many  illustrious  students,  but  never 
has  she  prepared  one  for  future  life  more  promising  than  Chester. 

He  was  born  in  Huron  County,  where  he  lived  for  eleven  years,  when  his 
father  decided  to  move  to  Ripley,  Bruce  County.  In  the  following  summer 
Chester  passed  his  entrance,  and  from  that  time  till  1913,  when  he  came 
to  Albert,  he  lived  at  his  father’s  home. 

During  the  past  two  years,  there  has  been  no  student  at  Albert  more 
highly  esteemed  than  Chester.  By  his  faithful  application  to  his  work  he 
has  shown  himself  highly  efficient  in  all  branches  of  the  academic  work, 
and  by  his  sociable  nature,  pleasant  disposition  and  unfailing  willingness 
to  help  the  other  fellow,  he  has  become  a  favorite  with  all.  He  has  the 
good  wishes  of  all  for  a  happy  and  successful  future. 

Fads- — Studies. 

Failings— Absent. 

Ambition — Ph.D. 


THOS.  C.  WOOD. 

“With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come.” 

Are  we  one  family?  If  so,  let  us  speak  of  brother  Tom  another  son  of 
the  parsonage.  He  came  to  this  homely  hearth  in  the  fall  of  1914.  Merry 
and  active  has  he  appeared  to  us,  and  in  his  company  we  must  forget  our 
cares.  Activity,  sincerity,  and  brotherhood  are  combined  at  the  centre  of 
his  motives.  Springing  from  the  same  centre  is  a  stream  of  mirth  similar 
to  the  comedy  of  Shakespeare.  Always  he  is  Tom,  and  only  those  who 
really  know  his  character  understand  how  much  his  name  represents.  He 
is  associated  with  all  college  athletics,  and  in  all  things  he  is  a  true  sport. 
In  all  his  career  we  shall  ever  remember  his  warmly  human  abode  with  us. 

Ambition — To  sell  the  “Chosen  Word.” 

Pet  phrase — Goldingbusted. 

Failing — Beauty  marks  from  boxing. 
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Contemplations  of  Past  and  Future 

of  Second  Form ,  1 9 1 4-1 9 1 5 


As  we  stand  on  the  edge  of  some  crystalline  pool  and  gaze  into  its 
depths,  how  we  are  filled  with  wonder  and  delight  as  we  notice  the  beau¬ 
tiful  pebbles,  with  their  smooth,  shining,  satin-like  polish  and  their  many 
attractive  shapes,  lying  on  the  sandy  floor  of  the  pool!  We  call  them  beau¬ 
tiful — Yes — But  was  it  in  that  still  silent  pool,  lying  on  its  sandy 
floor,  that  they  became  beautiful?  No;  it  was  not  there  that  their  angles 
were  worn  off  and  their  smooth  surfaces  polished,  but  it  was  in  the  strife 
and  turmoil  of  running  waters.  They  have  encountered  other  pebbles,  they 
have  rubbed  against  them,  they  have  come  in  contact  with  sharp  rocks,  and 
now  as  we  look  at  them  we  call  them  beautiful. 

Standing  at  the  close  of  another  school  year,  and  looking  back  over  the 
months  that  have  just  passed,  we  begin  to  realize  that  we,  like  the  peb¬ 
bles,  have  undergone  a  similar  process.  We  have  come  in  contact  with 
others.  We  have  rubbed  shoulders  with  them.  We  have  encountered 
many  obstacles,  and  we  have  been  polished  and  changed  by  the  experience. 

Our  memories  take  us  back  to  the  first  day  that  we  spent  together 
in  the  Second  Form  Class-room.  To  some  of  us  the  scenes  were  familiar, 
and  friendships  formed  in  the  preceding  year  were  renewed.  Yet,  although 
the  scenes  were  familiar  and  we  felt  in  a  sense  at  home,  there  was  a  dif¬ 
ference.  We  were  in  a  higher  sphere,  we  had  taken  a  step  upward;  behind 
was  the  “first  form,”  before  us  the  world.  To  others  of  us  the  scenes  were 
unfamiliar.  There  were  no  old  friendships  to  renew,  but  new  friends  to  be 
sought  and  won.  Yet,  despite  this  fact,  we  too,  who  were  in  this  position, 
realized  that  all  was  before  us,  and  so,  old  and  new,  realizing  this,  we  deter¬ 
mined  “to  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  our  high  calling.” 

The  months  have  swiftly  passed,  for  some,  “  the  strife  and  turmoil 
of  running  waters”  has  been  too  much  and  they  have  been  swept  away; 
for  others  the  experience  has  meant  much,  and  the  influence  exerted  upon 
them  will  be  lasting  in  its  character.  Many  things  have  been  revealed  to 
us  in  these  days  that  have  passed  beyond  recall,  and  many  of  those,  with 
whom  we  have  rubbed  shoulders  in  the  class-room,  are  destined  to  become 
shining  lights  in  the  various  professions  in  which  they  will  engage. 

•We  see  some  whose  lives  will  be  such  ideal  ones,  that  they  will  find  a 
prominent  place  in  the  realm  of  Art;  others,  whose  lives  will  be  such 
lives  of  harmony  and  sweetness,  that  they  will  find  their  place  in  the  Musical 
world;  others,  whose  lives  will  be  such  lives  of  learning  that  they  will  ex¬ 
cel  in  the  world  of  education;  while  others  again,  will  become  famous  in 
the  sphere  of  Literature,  and  others,  through  their  gift  of  oratory,  will 
prove  themselves  to  be  leaders  of  men.  Artists,  Musicians,  Scholars,  Liter¬ 
ary  Geniuses,  Orators,  the  Second  Form  af  1914-15  will  produce  them  all. 

The  days  of  parting  have  arrived,  and  we  go  our  different  ways. 
Some  of  us  will  return  to  these  halls  of  learning,  when  the  summer  is  past, 
others  of  us  will  not  return.  Yet,  although  the  time  of  parting  has  come, 
we  will  still  “be  joined  in  heart,”  and  as,  in  the  days  to  come,  our  memo¬ 
ries  carry  us  back  to  “Old  Albert”  may  we  realize  that  the  lessons  learned, 
the  difficulties  overcome,  the  victories  won,  the  friendships  formed,  in  the 
Second  Form  of  1914-15,  have  had  much  to  do  with  the  shaping  of  our  des¬ 
tinies. — W.  H.  B. 
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HISTOR  V  OF  FORM  I. 

One  more  year  of  the  life  of  old  “Albert”  is  drawing  to  a  close,  and 
it  is  with  mingled  feelings  that  we  look  back  on  the  career  of  Form  I.  Most 
of  our  brightest  lights  have  already  gone  out  to  occupations  that  claim  stu¬ 
dents  during  the  summer  months,  and  the  classrooms  are  no  longer  crowded 
as  they  were  at  the  commencement  of  the  year,  but  there  is  still  a  fair  rep¬ 
resentation  left,  young  and  old,  great  and  small,  intent  on  getting  knowledge 
of  first  things. 

Albert  College,  if  it  is  fulfilling  no  other  mission  is  doing  a  good  work 
in  providing  opportunities  for  education  to  those  who  perhaps  would  get 
them  nowhere  else.  To  some  it  is  the  first  one  they  have  appreciated. 
As  we  relate  to  each  other  our  life’s  history,  we  find  some  who  had  the 
opportunity  early  in  life,  but  did  not  prize  it,,  now  after  several  years  out 
of  school,  they  are  trying  to  make  up  lost  ground.  They  are  having  a  second 
chance  but  they  find  it  infinitely  harder  now  to  do  the  tasks  they  would 
have  found  easy  years  ago,  and  we  cannot  but  think  it  is  one  of  the  just 
punishments  brought  upon  us  for  our  folly. 

Others  are  getting  their  chance  for  the  first  time,  making  the  opportuni¬ 
ties  for  themselves,  and  in  most  cases  they  know  how  to  prize  them.  A 
glance  at  the  examination  list  throughout  the  year  has  revealed  those  who 
have  worked  hardest,  who  from  these  reasons  can  best  appreciate  the 
opportunity  they  are  getting. 

We  believe  the  form  has  well  maintained  past  traditions  with  regard 
to  the  work  it  has  accomplished.  Of  course  it  took  several  weeks  for  the 
rust  to  get  worn  off,  but  after  a  while  we  began  to  show  what  we  could  do. 
In  mathematics  there  were  some  who  soon  began  to  juggle  with  figures.  In 
the  realm  of  literature  we  have  had  some  good  times,  discussing  the  worke  of 
the  great  poets.  The  discussions  would  be  very  animated  on  some  occasions, 
revealing  the  zeal  for  moral  and  social  reform  that  existed  among  us. 

One  of  the  classes  in  which  we  have  excelled  has  been  that  of  Com¬ 
position.  In  the  Oral  class  we  have  listened  to  many  well  chosen  and 
well  delivered  compositions,  and  in  the  written  class,  we  have  had  some 
enjoyable  times  listening  to  the  splendid  compositions  that  were  read  to  us 
from  time  to  time. 

Art  has  been  well  represented,  one  of  the  boys  in  particular  being 
brilliant  with  the  pencil  and  brush.  We  had  ample  evidences  of  his  skill 
as  the  blackboards  were  generally  adorned  with  a  caricature  of  the  Kaiser 
or  some  other  noted  person. 

In  the  larger  life  of  the  School,  our  Form  has  taken  its  full  share. 
We  have  had  some  of.  the  best  athletes  among  us,  who  have  found  their 
places  in  the  sporting  events  of  the  School.  Honour  was  also  conferred  upon 
us  by  the  election  to  two  of  our  members  to  official  positions  in  the  Philo- 
mathian  Society,  which  we  believe  were  filled  creditably. 

The  great  war  that  is  raging  in  Europe  has,  also,  laid  its  hand  upon 
us,  removing  from  our  midst  one  of  our  most  promising  students.  It  was 
with  feelings  of  regret  that  we  saw  Percy  Homewood  leave  us  to  engage 
in  the  uncertain  issues  of  war,  but  we  honour  the  sense  of  duty  that  is 
strong  enough  to  put  aside  personal  ambition,  in  the  desire  to  do  what  is 
right,  and  we  hope  he  may  be  spared  to  come  back  and  finish  his  course  at 
Albert. 

Summing  up  the  various  features  of  our  work,  we  believe  the  1st 
Form  of  this  year  has  been  one  of  the  best  that  has  ever  made  its  appear¬ 
ance  at  old  “Albert,”  and  although  we  shall  soon  be  Form  I  no  more,  we 
look  forward  to  a  re-union  and  a  continuance  of  our  erood  work  in  the  other 
forms  of  the  school. 
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EVA  BRA  D LEY. 

“I’ll  be  merry  and  free 
I’ll  be  sad  for  naebody.” 

Last  September  one  of  the  commonest  phrases  heard  about  Albert’s  Halls 
was,  “Who  plays  all  the  rags?”  and  the  answer  invariably  was,  “Eva  Bradley 
the  new  student  from  St.  Johns,  Newfoundland.”  Before  long  Eva  proved 
that  playing  was  only  one  of  her  many  talents.  All  the  girls  enjoyed  hear¬ 
ing  her  sing.  Not  only  in  music  did  she  excel  but  she  proved  herself  a  geni¬ 
us  in  the  Commercial  Hall,  where  she  graduated  in  Stenography  and  Type¬ 
writing  in  May.  She  has  also  succeeded  in  putting  two  years’  study  of 
vocal  into  one  year,  and  is  trying  her  junior  examination  in  June.  The  girls 
have  decided  that  Eva  is  an  “all  round  sport.”  She  not  only  proved  herself 
a  great  favorite  on  the  rink,  but  at  everything  she  attended.  We  all  hope 
to  see  Eva  back  with  us  next  year. 


H  A  Z  E  N  E  .  CONVERSE. 

“His  form  accorded  with  a  mind 
Lively  and  ardent,  frank  and  kind.” 

Hazon,  the  subject  of  this  biography  claims  as  his  home  town,  Barnston. 
Quebec.  In  this  Metropolis  he  passed  his  childhood,  and  received  his  public 
school  education,  later  he  attended  high  school  in  Coaticook,  Quebec  in  which 
place  he  spent  one  year.  Feeling  the  need  of  a  good  business  education,  he 
entered  Albert  College  in  Sept.,  1914.  He  studied  Bookkeeping  and  Typewrit¬ 
ing  and  graduated  in  both  courses.  Dining  his  stay  here  he  became  president 
of  the  “hungry  six”  and  won  the  esteem  of  his  colleagues.  We  anticipate  a 
great  future  for  this  man  ;  his  amiable  disposition  is  bound  to  make  him 
friends  vs  here  ever  he  goes. 

Ambition — To  be  conie  an  original  “Tye” 

Failing— Eggs. 

Pet  Phrase — “Gosh  darn  it.” 


ALICE  DAVIS. 

“The  mildest  manner  and  the  gentlest  heart.” 

When  we  first  saw  her  walking  meekly  through  the  halls  we  said, 
“What  a  sweet  and  quiet  girl!”  but  as  we  came  to  know  her,  we  were  forced 
to  change  our  idea  about  the  last  attribute. 

Looks  are  sometimes  deceiving  and  we  found  it  with  Alice — always 
ready  for  a  taffy  pull  and  willing  to  take  the  consequences. 

She  was  born  at  Davis  Mills,  and  a  stately  music  teacher  she  had 
been,  before  entering  Albert.  Here  she  quickly  won  honours  in  Commercial 
Hall  and  by  Christmas  had  graduated  in  Stenography. 
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She  then  resumed  her  musical  studies,  and  we  feel  sure  that  such 
an  earnest  worker,  will  ever  meet  with  success. 

Ambition — A.T.C.M. 

Failing — Measles. 

Aim — Indefatigable  Church  Worker. 


CARMAN  L  .  MASSEY. 

“Gifted  with  some  strong  shrewd  sense  and  some  power  of  humor.” 

In  a  little  hamlet  called  Wallbridge  about  eight  miles  from  Belleville, 
Carman  Massey  first  took  on  mortal  form.  In  the  old  school  house  there  he 
received  his  public  school  education,  and  in  the  year  1911  he  entered  Albert 
College,  where  he  won  fame  in  first  and  second  forms,  but  getting  tired  of 
that  he  turned  his  attention  to  the  Commercial  Department  and  in  Sept.  1914 
he  started  to  learn  the  art  of  keeping  books  and  of  Typewriting.  He  gradu¬ 
ated  in  both  courses.  He  also  tried  his  skill  at  tickling  the  piano  keys.  As  a 
student  he  is  very  clever,  and  we  predict  a  great  future  for  him  in  the  busi¬ 
ness  world.  He  also  had  a  place  on  the  College  Baseball  team  and  helped  to 
carry  off  the  honors  of  the  season. 

Ambition— Teach  Business  College. 

Failing — Hard  boiled  potatoes. 

Pet  Phrase— “By  Jove.” 


HOLMES  MATTHIE. 

“Lives  of  great  men  oft  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime 
And  departing  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  in  the  sands  of  time” 

Bloomfield  ela'ms  as  its  representative  to  Albert  College,  Holmes  Mat- 
thie.  He  obtained  his  education  in  the  small  country  school  near  his  home. 
He  then  came  to  Belleville  and  entered  the  Belleville  Business  College,  where 
he  spent  about  two  months,  then  he  came  to  Albert  to  finish  his  course  and 
graduated  on  Feb.  loth.  He  was  a  very  brilliant  scholar  and  by  dint  of  faith¬ 
ful  work  and  stick-to-it-ive-ness  he  earned  the  Olive  wreath  of  Albert  Com¬ 
mercial  hall.  He  was  also  a  champion  at  checkers. 

Ambition— To  be  an  intelligent  Farmer. 

Failing — Mixing  vocal  with  mathematics. 

Pet  Phrase— “Saying  nothing” 


!  MABEL  Me  WAIN. 

Mabel  first  opened  her  eyes  at  Gretna  near  the  town  of  Napanee 
tended  the  Gretna  Public  School  until  she  passed  the  entrance.  She  th 
tended  the  Napanee  Collegiate  Institute  for  a  year  and  came  to  Albert  i 

uarv  1915.  .  ,  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  .  T 

She  is  taking  a  commercial  course  and  hopes  to  graduate  in  June, 


She  at- 
tlien  at- 
in  Jan- 


Favorite  Expression— “I  wonder  if  Franklin  will  like  it,” 
Failing— Photographs. 

Ambition— To  be  an  American, 
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G.  METZLER. 

“To  see  her  was  to  love  her.” 

In  the  fall  of  1914  there  entered  the  halls  of  Albert,  a  charming  maid 
from  Napanee  in  the  person  of  Gertrude  Metzler. 

Having  attained  her  lower  school  and  matriculation  in  Napanee  Col¬ 
legiate,  her  ambitions  soared  still  higher  and  accordingly  she  is  pursuing 
her  studies  in  music,  and  German  here. 

In  the  Commercial  room  her  teacher  is  heard  to  say,  “Gertrude  is  one  of 
the  best  I  ever  had,”  and  in  June  will  no  doubt  secure  her  diploma  in  Stenog¬ 
raphy. 

Perhaps  Gertrude’s  most  striking  characteristic  was  her  friendliness. 
She  was  a  friend  indeed,  who  multiplied  joys,  divided  griefs  and  whose 
honesty  was  inviolable. 

We  feel  sure  of  here  success  as  an  Authoress,  having  already  this  year 
won  the  prize  in  the  story  contest.  We  wish  this  perfect  lady  every  success. 

Pet  saying — “O!  Wowy.” 

Ambition — Honours  in  languages  at  Varsity. 

Failing — Hairdresser. 

MISS  JULIA  O’KEEFFE. 

“And  when  she  had  passed,  it  seemed  like  the  ceasing  of  exquisite 

music” — Evangeline. 

With  the  amalgamation  of  the  Belleville  with  the  Albert  Business 
College,  it  brought  to  us  another  student,  Miss  Julia  O’Keeffe.  Miss 
O’Keeffe’s  birthplace  was  Lindsay,  Ont.,  but  for  the  greater  part  of  her  life 
she  has  resided  in  Belleville.  Here  she  attended  the  Loretta  Academy. 
Later  going  west,  she  took  a  position  in  Rochester,  N.Y.  After  she  returned 
to  Belleville  she  felt  a  commercial  course  would  be  an  advantage  and  at¬ 
tended  college  here,  graduating  last  January  in  Stenography  and  Typewrit¬ 
ing  along  with  her  commercial  work.  Miss  O’Keeffe  has  shown  decided  tal¬ 
ent  in  china  painting  and  water  colors.  In  another  department  more  will 
be  told  of  her  abilities  in  the  Art  Room.  Her  cheery  smile  and  unselfish 
disposition  have  endeared  her  to  all  and  won  for  her  a  host  of  College 
friends,  who  wish  her  every  success  in  anything  that  she  may  undertake. 


VIOLA  STAPLES. 

“Graceful  and  useful  all  she  does 
Blessing  :  nd  blest  where’er  she  goes.” 

All  the  old  girls  of  1911  were  pleased  to  find  out  when  they  came  back 
in  the  fall,  that  Professor  Staples  had  brought  back  his  sister  Viola  with 
him.  When  we  first  saw  her  walking  through  the  halls  we  decided  at  once 
that  she  was  full  of  fun.  But  this  did  not  take  up  all  her  time  by  any 
means  for  much  time  was  devoted  to  commercial.  All  the  girls  enjoyed 
gathering  in  her  room  to  sing  the  old  songs  while  she  accompanied  them 

cn  the  h  rp,  which  she  played  as  beautifully  as  “David - ”  There  will  be  few 

girls  more  missed  in  college  life.  In  her  classes,  she  stands  well,  in  all 
branches  of  college  life  she  is  an  active  worker,  and  in  every  way  shows 
herself  an  all-round  college  girl. 

Favorite  pastime — Croquet. 

Pet  phrase — “Isn’t  that  the  limit.” 

Ambition — To  be  always  busy. 
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AILEEN  SCANT LE BURY. 

A  little  thing,  a  sunny  smile, 

A  loving  word  at  morn, 

And  all  day  long  the  sun  shone  bright, 

The  cares  of  earth  were  made  more  light, 

And  sweetest  hopes  were  born. 

Students  coming  to  Albert  in  the  fall  of  1914,  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
“Aileen”  who  enjoys  the  advantage  of  living  near  the  college.  With  her 
sunny  smile,  she  welcomed  the  new  students  and  soon  became  a  general 
favorite  with  all.  Aileen  has  always  been  associated  with  Albert  College. 
For  some  time  she  studied  music,  last  year  she  took  third  form  work,  and 
this  year  she  was  enrolled  as  a  commercial  student.  She  has  been  very  suc¬ 
cessful  in  her  work  and  this  year  will  see  her  graduate.  Aileen  carries 
with  her  the  good  wishes  of  all  the  students  for  her  future  success. 

Ambition — To  be  a  nurse. 

Failing — Wishing  for  mor-e-  sun. 

Pet  phrase — “Isn’t  that  the  limit.” 


LULU  VAN  VLACIv. 

“To  thine  own  self  be  true, 

And  it  must  follow  as  the  night  the  day 

Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man.” 

« 

Lulu  was  introduced  to  the  world  a  few  miles  from  Napanee  and 
being  quite  satisfied  with  her  parentage,  she  decided  to  remain  and  enjoy 
farm  life.  While  still  in  her  teens  she  desired  to  branch  out  in  a  wider 
sphere  of  learning,  and  in  the  fall  of  1914,  entered  the  old  school  of  learning 
(Albert),  enrolling  as  a  commercial  student.  A  few  weeks  later  she  culti¬ 
vated  a  strong  desire  to  become  qualified  in  Expression  and,  so  at  the  close 
of  the  school  year  we  find  her  progress  in  this  line  very  marked.  In  the 
commercial  world  we  sincerely  believe  that  Lulu  will  be  come  a  great  factor 
as  her  progress  indicates  such,  having  recently  received  her  diploma.  She, 
also,  excels  in  music  having  been  successful  in  passing  her  Intermediate 
Examination.  Her  happy  smile  and  sweet  disposition  has  won  for  her 
many  friends  who  will  miss  her  when  she  leaves  us  in  June. 

Failing. — Feeds. 

Ambition — To  spear  — a - — . 


CLIFFORD  M  .  WAGAR. 

‘•Im  a  man  of  peace,*  even  to  the  utmost  extent  which  our  friends  can  de¬ 
mand  of  humanity.” 

Clifford  M.  Wager,  was  born  at  Enterprise  in  the  township  of  Camden. 
He  received  his  tdementary  education  in  the  lit'le  white  village  school-house. 
He  spent  one  year  tilling  the  soil,  but  feeling  the  need  of  a  higher  education, 
he  entered  Albert  College  about  the  first  of  December,  and  took  up  the  Com¬ 
mercial  work .  Through  his  determination  and  good  will  of  the  students,  he  at¬ 
tained  the  high  position  of  accountant  in  the  College  Bank.  Being  of  studious 
nature  he  found  the  work  easy  and  will  graduate  at  the  end  of  the  term.  We 
feel  confident  he  will  attain  a  position  of  honor  in  the  commercial  world. 

Ambition — To  write  as  well  as  Prof.  Taylor. 

Failing— Never  heard  the  gong. 

Pet  Phrase — “By  Heck” 
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ROBERT  ELMER  WRIGHT. 


Not  long  after  the  waters  of  the  flood  had  abated,  or  more  approximately 
early  in  the  90’s  Elmer  entered  the  realm  of  life  at  Wareham  a  little  village 
in  the  county  of  Grey.  In  that  place  while  tending  his  father’s  flocks  and 
herds,  and  in  the  midst  of  profound  meditations  he  heard  the  voice  of  Ambit¬ 
ion  say  “Follow  me  in  thy  Soliloquies.”  For  some  time  the  voice  was  unai  - 
swered,  but  at  the  age  of  15  he  set  out  for  the  city,  and  in  course  of  a  short 
time  he  became  a  skilled  patternmaker.  While  at  this  trade  the  voice  still 
called  and  the  beginning  of  the  New  Year  found  Elmer  at  Albert 

As  a  student  he  is  Exceedingly  clever,  and  we  believe  that  the  voice  of 
Ambition  will  lead  him  into  an  eminent  position  in  the  Commercial  world. 

Pet  Saying — “Oh  Estelle.” 

Ambition — Chartered  Accountant. 

Likes — Work. 


“So  they  read  in  the  book  in  the  law  of  God  distinctly, 
and  gave  the  sense,  and  caused  them  to  understand  the  read¬ 
ing” — Nehemiah  8-8.  “Words  are  to  be  delivered  from  the  lips  as  beautifu 

coins  newly  issued  from  the  mint  deeply  and  accurately  impressed,  perfectly 
finished,  neatly  struck  by  the  proper  organs,  distinct,  in  due  succession  and 
of  due  weight.” — Hiram  Corson. 


The  Albert  College  Expression  Department  needs  no  eulogy,  it  speaks  for  it¬ 
self.  To  hear  its  talented  head,  Miss  Jessie  R.  Tuite,  read  once  is  to  be  filled 
with  a  desire  to  study  with  her.  Then,  there  is  rarely  a  concert  at  Albert  at 
which  some  of  the  Expression  students  do  not  take  part,  and  show  us  how 
much  they  have  received  from  their  lessons. 

It  is  surely  worth  while  to  make  people  feel  what  you  are  reading,  to 
laugh  when  the  people  in  the  selection  laugh,  and  weep  when  they  weep. 
This  Art  is  what  the  Expression  Department  teaches. 

The  work  of  the  Department  falls  naturally  into  two  parts,  theory  and 
practical.  The  practical  includes  Dramatic  Class,  General  Class  for  Theo- 
logues  and  private  tuition. 

There  are  two  dramatic  classes  this  year,  one  at  the  College,  and  one  at 
the  Conservatory.  On  May  21  these  two  classes  are  presenting  two  plays. 
The  Albert  Class  is  to  give  “Held  For  Postage,”  a  humorous  rural  play  in 
which  a  member  of  the  cheese  board  who  has  recently  bought  a  second  hand 
automobile,  and  the  village  constable  who  is  bound  he  shall  not  exceed  the 
speed  limit,  furnish  the  comedy. 

The  Conservatory  Class  (all  girls)  are  staging  “A  Day  and  Night”  an  ac¬ 
count  of  a  winsome  girl’s  vain  attempt  to  make  a  happy,  cosy  home  for  self 
supporting  females. 

The  special  class  of  Thenlogues  is  second  to  none  as  the  importance  of 
Expression  for  future  ministers  can  not  be  over-estimated.  The  reading  of 
the  Theologues  who  take  lessons  in  Expression  either  in  general  class  or 
privately,  will  give  pleasure  to  their  congregations. 

The  Classes  of  this  year  have  a  very  promising  outlook  as  both  the  junior 
and  senior  classes  are  well  attended  .  Although  none  are  graduating  this  June 
several  are  taking  third  year  work  and  all  have  reached  a  state  of  proficiency 
which  keeps  up  the  high  standard  already  set  by  this  department. 
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4  The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself 
That  is  not  moved  by  concord  of  sweet  sounds 
Is  fit  for  treason,  stratagems  and  spoils.” 

— Shakespear 
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With  the  falling  of  the  first  Autumn  leaves  a  great  pulse  of  business  and 
activity  surges  through  our  entire  College  and  awakens  us  to  the  fact  that 
the  new  season  is  alive.  Ten  months  of  this  school  year  have  now  passed  and 
have  been  characterized  by  prosperity,  progress  and  happiness. 

Nowhere  has  this  been  so  evident  as  in  the  Piano  Department  under  the 
principalship  of  Miss  Laura  LaVoie.  Mrs.  MacColl  has  been  Miss  LaVoie’s  en¬ 
thusiastic  colleague  during  the  spring  months  while  Miss  Eva  LaVoie  and 
Miss  Grosskurth  are  assistants.  This  department  has  been  affected  very  little 
evidently  by  the  strenuous  times,  and  principals  and  assistants  have  been 
busy. 

Owing  to  the  large  number  of  pupils  passing  advanced  examinations  last 
year,  there  are  not  many  Senior  and  Intermediate  Examinations  this  year. 
Let  it  be  remarked  here  that  since  the  1914  graduation  number  of  the  ‘  Albertus” 
went  to  press  five  young  ladies  have  been  successful  in  their  graduation  exam¬ 
inations,  four  of  those  getting  honors.  A  number  of  intermediate  candidates 
were  also  successful,  while  every  Junior,  Primary  and  Elementary  candidate 
“came  off  with  flying  colors.”  The  teachers  are  to  be  heartily  congratulated 
upon  this  splendid  record. 

The  concert  work  of  this  department  is  greatly  appreciated  by  everyone. 
Miss  Edwards’  piano  solos  are  brilliantly  executed  and  the  young  lady  is  in 
demand  as  a  pianist  at  all  college  functions.  The  ensemble  numbers  (organ 
and  pianos)  are  perhaps  enjoyed  more  than  anything  else  and  through  them 
we  are  becoming  acquainted  with  the  music  of  such  magnificent  operas  as 
“The  Tannhauser  by  Wagner,  “Les  Hugenots”  by  Meyerbeer  and  “William 
Tell”  by  Rossini. 

We  do  not  forget  Miss  Metzler,  Miss  Davis,  Miss  Yorke  and  Miss  Hoffman 
nor  the  many  others  who  have  contributed  to  our  concerts  and  Polymnian 
meetings  during  the  year.  Space  will  not  permit  us,  however,  to  mention  these 
individually.  Someone  has  said,  “music  should  be  encouraged  as  a  means  of 
expression,  an  intensifier  of  the  emotions  and  as  a  vital  factor  in  racial  uplift 
because  it  enhances  and  vivifies  Ihe  potent  elements  in  civilization  moral  and 
spiritual  responsibility.”  It  would  be  difficult  to  over-estimate  the  bearing, 
this  factor  may  have  upon  the  lives  of  those  who  have  been  students  in  the 
department  of  music  at  Albert  College  this  year. 


THE  VOCAL  DEPARTMENT. 

It  is  something  over  ten  years  since  Mr.  Cameron  came  to  Albert  Col-,, 
lege.  Up  to  that  time  the  vocal  department  had  been  a  side  issue  of  the 
Music  Department  with  no  further  ambition  than  to  vary  the  college  con¬ 
cert  programs.  But  when  this  enterprising  instructor  arrived,  great  changes 
began  to  be  noticed  and  the  work  of  developing  this  department  went 
steadily  on  until  it  now  ranks  second  to  none  of  the  “specials”  of  the  school. 
From  this  combination  has  also  issued  the  College  Choral  Society  which 
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merits  special  mention.  Through  careful  training,  this  society  is  able  to 
with  great  credit  such  exacting  works  as — Stainer’s  “Crucifixion,”  Maund- 
er’s  “Olivet  to  Calvary,”  “Penitence,  Pardon,  and  Peace.”  Nor  is  Mr. 
Cameron’s  untiring  energy  confined  to  the  college  alone,  for  from  his  town 
class,  he  is  able  to  supply  the  churches  of  Belleville  and  elsewhere  with  solo¬ 
ists  and  choristers.  To  the  townspeople  he  is  known  as  Choir  Director  of 
Bridge  Street  Methodist  Church  and  Conductor  of  the  Belfeville  Philhar¬ 
monic  Society. 

Well  sing  at  that  hole  in  the  floor.”  “Do  you  know  what  I  mean? 


We  cannot  allow  the  graduating  number  of  the  Albertus  to  go  to  press 
without  specially  mentioning  the  Glee  Club,  which  has  rendered  such  excel¬ 
lent  numbers  at  our  Polymnian  Society’s  meetings,  and  social  gatherings 
throughout  the  year.  To  Miss  Bertha  Grosskurth,  the  capable  leader,  is  due 
the  unstinted  praise  which  has  come  from  both  sides  of  the  house,  as  her 
zealous  and  untiring  efforts  have  been  crowned  with  marked  success. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  Polymnian  Society  the  members  of  the 
Glee  Club  presented  a  very  pleasing  appearance,  being  attired  as  Red  Cross 
nurses,  and  during  the  evening  rendered  the  National  Anthems  of  Britain, 
Russia,  Belgium,  and  France,  “La  Marseillaise”  being  sung  in  French  by 
Miss  Ida  Dawson,  with  full  chorus.  The  other  soloists  during  the  year  have 

been,  Misses  E.  York,  E.  Moorhouse,  E.  Bradley,  A.  Hagerman,  and  S.  Ed¬ 
wards. 

The  crowning  feature,  however,  was  the  Glee  Club  Concert,  on  March 
27th.  The  programme  consisted  of  several  choruses,  solos,  and  quartettes, 
also  two  numbers  by  members  of  the  Expression  Dept.  The  College  Song, 
“By  the  Light  of  the  Moon,”  was  no  respecter  of  persons,  and  one  after  an¬ 
other  of  the  unsuspecting  victims  was  seen  to  dodge  behind  his  neighbor 
ahead,  amid  roars  of  laughter. 

We  are  proud  to  have  among  us  one,  who  during  the  two  years  at  Al¬ 
bert  has  not  only  contributed  generously  and  willingly, musical  numbers,  but 
who  has  also  written  a  patriotic  song  of  unusual  merit,  and  the  Glee  Club 
had  the  unique  honour  on  this  occasion  of  singing  for  the  first  time  “To 
Arms  Canadian  Boys,”  composed,  words  and  music,  by  Miss  Sadie  Edwards. 
This  song  is  being  published,  and  we  know  that  all  Albert  students  will  be 
good  advertisers  of  a  composition  so  sparkling  and  brilliant. 

The  special  skill  of  the  leader  was  manifest  in  the  closing  number,  a 
four-part  chorus  “Greeting  to  Spring,”  by  Johann  Straus,  which  although 
a  difficult  selection  was  splendidly  rendered.  We  trust  that  this  is  only 
a  beginning,  and  that  the  Glee  Clubs  of  the  future  may  attain  to  equal  or 
even  greater  success,  as  it  affords  an  excellent  training  in  vocal  work. 
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“Every  object  fashioned  by  hand  or  with  the  assistance  of  simple  ma¬ 
chinery  if  it  has  been  created  in  a  spirit  of  joy  and  enthusiasm,  has,  of 
necessity  artistic  qualities.’' 


Come  with  me  to  the  top  of  Massey  Hall  and  after  ascending  two  long 
flights  of  stairs  we  reach  the  room  where  our  enthusiasm  is  kindled  by 
competing  with  out  fellow-workers.  It  is  a  joy,  working  in  such  a  bright 
atmosphere,  looking  through  the  skylight  to  the  Heavens  above  and  hearing 

the  birds  singing  through  the  open  windows.  Maybe  at  first  appearance 
this  room  might  not  strike  you  as  being  an  art  studio,  especially  on  one  of 
our  busy  days  when  the  necessary  litter  of  painting  materials  are  scattered 
here  and  there. 

Although  the  general  term  “Art”  includes  many  arts  and  crafts  be¬ 
sides  sculpture  and  painting — some  things  of  the  humblest  usefulness  can 
be  beautiful — these  two  arts  have  nearly  all  periods,  naturally  drawn  to, 
their  side,  the  most  gifted  artists  of  the  time.  These  two  are  thought  of 
as  fine  arts,  and  it  must  be  remembered  that  they  are  useful  as  well  as 
beautiful. 

When  we  think  of  the  wonderful  Greek  Art,  it  inspires  us  to  do  our 
best.  We  often  wonder  why  the  Greeks  were  an  art-loving  nation  and  this 
is  th  reason.  They  were  always  a  lofty  minded  and  physically  fine  race, 
and  had  settled  down  in  a  varied  and  beautiful  country,  and  had  there,  de¬ 
veloped  the  institutions  of  a  free  people.  Then  as  we  look  up  and  see 
Aphrodite  looking  at  us  from  a  far  corner  of  the  room,  we  realize  how  for¬ 
tunate  we  are  in  having  so  many  of  the  Greek  figures  to  sketch.  It  is  from 
these  that  we  get  our  cast  drawing. 

On  Monday  and  Thursday  afternoon  a  class  meets  from  two  to  four 
o’clock.  It  is  divided  into  the  fellowship  eight  branches,  drawing,  orna¬ 
mental  and  industrial,  designing,  illustrating,  drawing  from  the  unique 
drawing  from  flowers  and  life  drawing.  A  separate  diploma  is  required 
in  each  of  these  braches  in  order  to  graduate.  The  painting  is  divided  into 
three  divisions,  water  colors,  oils,  china  painting. 

During  the  Spring  months  we  take  advantage  of  the  bright  warm  days, 
by  going  sketching.  This  is  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  branches  of  Art. 

The  Art  room  is  at  its  best  when  the  annual  exhibition  is  held  at  the 
June  closing.  Prof.  Sherwood,  R.A.C.A.  from  Toronto  is  the  judge  of  the 
year’s  work.  This  is  the  graduate’s  critical  moment  of  the  year,  and  she 
waits  in  nervous  suspense  for  his  decision.  After  the  examinations,  the  Art 
Room  is  open  to  the  public. 


EVA  MITCHELL. 

“I  chatter,  chatter  as  I  go 
Yet  all  are  glad  to  hear  me.” 

Eva,  who  is  to  graduate  this  June  in  the  four  branches  of  the  Art  De¬ 
partment — oils,  water  colors,  drawing  and  china  painting,  was  born  in  New- 
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tonville,  a  place  which  she  assures  us  is  on  the  map.  Eva  told  her  mother 
with  almost  her  first  articulate  speech  that  she  was  going  to  grow  big,  but 
she  has  failed  to  keep  anything  like'  her  promise.  In  everything  else,  she 
has  been  a  hustler,  full  of  ambition  and  of  fun. 

To  see  Eva  on  the  tennis-court,  on  the  rink,  or  cantering  on  horse-back, 
as  she  does  when  she  is  at  home,  one  would  think  sport  was  the  one  thing  in 
life  that  she  cared  for.  Yet  few  girls  have  accomplished  more  at  Albert 
than  she.  Eva  is  one  of  Miss  Tuite’s  most  promising  students,  plays  the 
violin  and  has  done  great  things  in  all  branches  of  Art. 

By  wasting  no  time  she  manages  to  have  a  good  margin  left  for  fun. 
No  one  can  see  Eva  and  think  of  anything  but  success  and  sunshine  ahead 
of  her. 

Ambition — A  second  Miss  Tuite. 

Failing — Boots  after  10  p.m. 

Pet  expression — r‘Tm  nearly  dead.” 


Miss  Jessie  Cooper  of  Wolfe’s  Island  is  taking  up  two  different  branches 
of  painting,  watercolors  and  drawing,  and  expects  to  try  her  examinations 
in  each. 

Pet  phrase— “I’ll  have  it  for  next  day.” 

— Faults —  .  .  .  ? 

Miss  Florence  McCurdy,  our  youngest  student  does  splendid  work.  She 
expects  to  graduate  in  water  colors,  china  and  the  different  branches  of 
drawing. 

Pet  phrase — -“Oh,  you  old  flithertail.” 

Ambition — To  leave  at  4  p.m.  sharp. 

Miss  Jewel  O’Keefe  is  a  very  faithful  worker  in  the  Art  Room.  She 
hr.s  accomplished  much  since  coming  to  Albert,  and  will  graduate  in  water 
colors  and  china. 

Pet  phrase — “Oh,  you  hush.” 

Ambition — Trying  to  do  too  much. 

Miss  Ruby  Freeburne  of  Hamilton  is  very  interested  in  china  decora¬ 
tion  ,  and  is  making  splendid  progress  along  that  line. 

Pet  phrase — “Don’t  get  sassy.” 

Ambition — To  re-touch  like  Miss  Strong. 

Miss  Nellie  Knight  has  but  recently  come  in  our  midst  and  shows  much 
talent  in  china  painting. 

Pet  phrase — “Do  you  think  that’s  all  right?”' 

Ambition — To  paint  roses. 

Miss  Hazel  Walmsley  is  doing  splendid  work  in  china  painting,  and  next 
year  expects  to  continue  her  Art. 

Pet  phrase- — “Good  night.” 

Ambition — To  possess  or  kill  (kiln). 

We  are  sorry  to  have  lost  our  old  student  Winnifred  Flindall  of  Smith- 
field.  While  here  she  took  up  water  colors,  and  had  some  beautiful  pictures. 

We  are  all  glad  to  have  Clara  Anderson  of  Rednersville  back  with  us 
in  the  Art  Room.  Although  she  is  a  graduate  in  Art,  she  is  continuing  her 
china  painting. 

Failing — Talking  too  much. 
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“Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite 
And  health  on  both.” 


In  this  progressive  age  when  scientific  methods  are  geing  used  in  the 
shop  and  the  office,  the  up-to-date  woman  should  learn  to  apply  science  to 
to  her  house.  No  longer  can  the  bride  of  the  twentieth  century,  learn  to 
keep  house  at  her  husband’s  expense,  if  she  doesn’t  wish  to  be  stamped  in¬ 
competent.  Believing  Household  Science  to  be  absolutely  necessary  to  all 
Horn  Women  and  a  knowledge  of  it  useful  to  professional  women  also, 
Albert  College  has  placed  it  as  an  important  course  in  its  curriculum.  The 
mental  training  given  in  Household  Science  has  won  its  recognition  even  in 
the  universities  of  our  land  and  many  of  our  brightest  women  graduates 
today  have  specialized  in  Household  Science. 

One  glance  at  the  studies  embraced  in  Household  Science  will  convince 
the  intelligent  of  its  intellectual  value — Household  Management,  Home 
Nursing,  Dieteties,  Dietaries,  Bacteriology,  Chemistry  of  Foods,  Physiology, 
Hygiene  and  Sanitation,  Waitress  Work,  Laundry,  Theory  and  Practice  of 
Cooking,  and  Invalid  Cooking. 

The  head  of  this  Department  gites  weekly  talks  to  all  the  girls  on 
Deportment,  Table  Etiquette  and  Serving. 

We  regret  that  more  girls  have  inot  realized  the  importance  of  this 
study  and  come  to  the  D-S  room  to  be  initiated  in  the  mysteries  of  cooking, 
the  intricacies  of  serving  etc.  Among  the  A-l  cooks  at  the  College,  we  re¬ 
cord  the  names  of  Margaret  Bennett,  Iva  Loyst,  and  Gertrude  Murton. 
Many  and  varied  are  the  appetizing  dishes  prepared  by  these  maidens  and 
it  is  remarkable  to  notice  how  many  of  the  teachers  “happen  to  drop  in”  on 
cooking  days.  We  do  not  think  it  extravagant  to  say  that  the  D.S.  room  is 
the  most  popular  in  the  College. 

To  Miss  Erma  Hooper  was  awarded  the.  palm  in  serving.  Her  clever 
fingers  learned  to  fashion  dainty  and  useful  articles  under  the  able  guidance 
of  Miss  Ella  M.  Spargo,  the  head  of  the  department. 

The  term  will  close  as  usual  with  a  series  of  breakfasts  and  luncheons 
prepared  and  served  by  the  members  of  the  D.S.  department,  and  lucky  the 
one  who  receives  an  invitation  to  one  df  these  meals. 


CAMP  COOKING. 

Never  before  in  the  history  of  our  fair  Dominion,  has  the  need  been 
felt  of  men  learning  the  art  of  cooking.  It  is  uite  true  that  some  of  our 
worthy  forefathers  might  turn  in  their  graves  at  the  thought  of  sons  of 
worthy  parents  misdemeaning  them  selves  so  much  as  to  descend  into  the 
region  of  the  scullrey;  and  the  suggestion  of  anyone  of  them  making  a  pie, 
or  a  cake,  or  washing  dishes,  would  be  too  ridiculous  to  be  entertained  for 
a  moment.  The  day  has  come,  nevertheless,  when  the  necessity  of  this  has 
presented  itself.  Since  the  “New  Woman”  has  come  upon  the  stage,  and 
since  we  have  been  informed  that  “Cultured  girls  never  marry”  the  man 
of  the  twentieth  century  is  beginning  to  realize  more  fully  than  ever  he¬ 


's 


36 


ALBERTUS 


fore,  that  he  must  stir  himself  if  he  would  exist.  “But,”  perhaps  someone 
will  say,  “Can  he  not  hire  a  housekeeper?”  Yes,  and  besides,  restaurants 
are  at  almost  every  corner,  but  one  experiment  of  this  nature  would  be 
enough.  If  we  would  keep  green,  the  memory  of  our  good  old  mother’s* 
cooking,  we  must  do  the  next  best  thing,  namely,  “Take  lessons  in  Domestic 
Science  from  an  excellent  teacher.”  It  is  compulsory,  in  order  to  obtain 
Matriculation  standing  to  take  Science.  Why  not  put  this  other  science 
in  the  course  when  the  need  is  so  great? 

One  year  ago,  the  success  of  a  class  in  Domestic  Science  was  thought 
to  be  doubtful.  Today  there  remains  not  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  in  the 
minds  of  any  of  the  students,  as  to  the  success  of  such  a  scheme.  The  boys 
are  entering  in  greater  numbers,  and  today  the  class  is  just  twice  the  size 
of  the  one  a  year  ago.  They  are  entering  with  more  enthusiasm  deter¬ 
mined  that  if  the  necessity  presents  itself,  they  will  be  able  to  “quit  them¬ 
selves  like  men,”  and  meet  the  emergency  face  to  face. 


Hearken,  O  Mother,  hearken  to  thy  daughter 
Fain  woxild  I  tell  thee  what  men  tell  me. 
Saying  that  henceforth  no  more  on  any  water 
Shall  I  be  first  or  great  or  loved  or  free. 

But  that  these  others— so  the  tale  is  spoken— 
Who  have  not  known  thee  all  these  centuries 
By  fire  and  sword  shall  yet  turn  England  brok¬ 
en 

Back  from  thy  breast  and  beaten  from  thy  seas. 

Me— whom  thou  barest  where  thy  waves  should 
guard  me 

Me— whom  thou  suekled’st  on  thy  breast  of 
foam, 

Me— whom  thy  kisses  shaped  while  yet  they 
marred  me, 

To  whom  thy  storms  are  sweet  and  ring  of 
home. 

“Behold,”  they  cry,  “she  is  grown  soft  and 
strengthless. 

All  her  proud  memories  changed  to  fear  and 
fret,” 

Say,  thou  who  hast  watched  through  ages  that 
are  lengthless, 

Whom  have  I  feared,  and  when  did  I  forget  ? 

What  sons  of  mine  have  shunned  thy  whorls 
and  races  ? 

Have  I  not  reared  for  thee  time  and  again 
And  bid  go  forth  to  share  thy  fierce  embraces 
Sea-ducks,  sea-wolves,  sea-rovers  and  sea-men  ? 


Names  that  thou  k  no  west— great  hearts  that 
thou  holdest. 

Rocking  them,  rocking  them  in  an  endless 
wake — 

Captains  the  world  can  match  not  with  its 
boldest, 

Hawke,  Howard,  Grenville,  Frobisher,  Drake  ? 

Nelson— the  bravest  of  them  all— The  master 
Who  swept  across  thee  like  a  shooting  star. 
And  while  the  earth  stood  before  disaster. 
Caught  Death  and  slew  him — there— at  Trafal¬ 
gar  ? 

Mother,  thou  knew  me  then  as  thou  didst  know 
me  ; 

Then  I  cried  Peace,  and  every  flag  was  furled  : 
But  I  am  old  it  seems,  and  they  would  show  me 
That  never  more  my  peace  shall  bind  the  world. 

Wherefore,  O  sea,  I,  standing  thus  before  thee. 
Stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thy  surge  and  say 
When  they  come  forth  who  seek  this  empire 
o’er  thee. 

And  I  go  forth  to  meet  them— on  that  day. 

God  grant  to  us  the  old  Armada  weather, 

The  winds  that  rip,  the  heavens  that  stoop  and 
pour— 

Not  till  the  Sea  and  England  sink  together, 
Shall  they  be  master  !  Let  them  boast  the  hour 
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Springtime,  with  all  its  joy  has  come  and  almost  gone.  On  the  hillsides 
the  arbutus  lifted  their  haeds  to  the  coaxing  sun,  bloomed  and  flourished  for  a 
short  season  in  their  perfect  beauty,  and  are  gone,  and  summer,  early  sum¬ 
mer  is  once  more  upon  our  land.  Everywhere  the  sweet  breath  of  heaven  as  it 
sways  gently  the  boughs  of  the  trees  or  ripples  the  calmly  flowing  water,  is 
ladened  with  the  sweet  perfume  of  fragrant  flowers,  and  fills  us  with  its  own 
fresh  life,  while  far  in  heaven  the  sun  “pours  forth  his  quiet  smile  the  sweet¬ 
est  of  the  year.  White  fleecy  clouds  float  in  the  sapphire  sky,  and  the  birds 
deep  within  the  forest  glade  seem  to  burst  with  joyous  song. 


With  unceasing,  fateful  regularity  the  inexorable  wheel  of  time  moves  calmly 
on,  and  with  the  thought  of  summer  comes  a  more  serious  one,  the  thought  of 
Examinations  not  far  distant  and  the  worried  look  is  already  plainly  visible  on 
many  a  pensive  brow,  yet,  as  the  lure  of  nature  casts  her  spell  about  us  we 
feel  like  seeking  the  silent  places  where  “only  nature  s  music  fills  the  silences 
of  God,  we  feel  strong  within  us  an  irresistable  longing  to  wander  far  from 
“the  cares  that  are,’  from  these  dusky  halls  and  books  and  “Taste  again  the 
Old  Immortal  Indolence  of  life  once  more. 

But  let  us  be  strong  to  withstand  these  temptations  that  seek  to  lure  us 
from  the  path  of  duty,  let  us  look  out  there,  far  beyond  the  dim  horizon  into 
the  inviting,  hopeful  future,  with  all  its  unravelled  possibilities,  and  who  can 
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tell  what  secrets  he  hidden  away  in  the  dark  corridors  of  destiny.  May  we 
each  day,  earnestly  endeavour  to  seize  the  golden  opportunities  as  they  come 

to  us. 


The  years  will  roll  away  as  a  fleeting  dream.  It  will  only  be  a  little 
while  and  all  who  are  here  will  be  scattered  far  and  wide,  some  perhaps  under 
alien  skies,  and  amid  people  of  strange  tongues,  but  although  our  ways  he 
apart  we  will  recall  the  days  at  “Albert.”  May  there  be  no  vain  regrets  in 
our  reminiscences  ot  wasted  hours  here,  but  rather  may  we  be  able  to  look 
back  in  happy  retrospect  upon  the  year  or  years  spent  within  its  historic  walls. 
How  sweet  it  will  be  then  to  sit  by  the  open  hearth,  lost  in  a  deep  reverie 
and  “listen  to  the  sighing  of  the  winds,  and  dream  of  the  days  that  have  gone 
by— golden  days,  whose  glories  afar  off  like  those  of  the  setting  sun  waft  you 
fancies  into  the  realms  cf  those  yesterdays  and  a  subtle  pleasure  will  comer 
stealing  over  you,  maybe  a  taste  of  the  heavenly  hereafter.  ’ 


To  those  who  graduate  from  our  midst  this  year,  we  extend  our  very  best 
wishes,  and  hope  that  in  whatever  land  or  clime  they  may  find  themselves, 
they  will  always  have  a  warm  spot  in  their  hearts  for  the  “Albertus.” 


The  staff  takes  this  opportunity  of  thanking  all  those  who  have  at  any 
time  contributed  to  the  columns  of  our  paper. 


The  members  of  the  Staff  regret  exceedingly  the  loss  of  Mr.  Gower,  but 
consider  ourselves  very  fortunate  in  having  his  place  so  ably  filled  by  Mr. 
Spera,  who  certamly  has  the  knack  of  getting  ads.  ’ 


Why  Albert  College  Should  be 

Endowed 


DR.  E.  N.  BAKER,  M.  A. 


We  assume  the  necessity  of  educational  institutions  such  as  Albert  Coll¬ 
ege,  and  yet  in  the  minds  of  some  people,  even  today,  there  may  not  be  a  clear 
understanding  of  the  special  demand  for  such  places  of  learning.  Through 
■  the  medium  of  these  columns,  we  take  the  opportunity  of  explaining  our  posi¬ 
tion.  We  are  in  no  sense  antagonistic  to  High  Schools  and  Collegiate  Insti¬ 
tutes,  but  complimentary  to  them.  We  believe  that  we  are  doing  a  work 
which  is  impossible  to  be  done  in  these  schools. 

In  the  first  place  we  offer  to  young  women  especially,  a  wider  and  mere 
varied  line  of  Education  and  Culture.  Many  of  pur  young  women  have  no 
desire  to  prepare  for  University  life,  but  do  desire  an  opportunity  of  pursuing 
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courses  of  study  along  the  line  of  their  own  especial  tastes  and  attitudes.  It 
is  only  in  these  Secondary  schools  where  such  freedom  of  selection  can  be 
granted. 

In  the  second  place  Albert  College  affords  to  both  boys  and  girls  who 
must  leave  home  to  secure  a  High  School  Education,  such  an  opportunity 
under  the  helpful  influences  of  the  residential  school.  While  our  High  Schools 
and  Collegiate  Institutes  are  doing  splendid  work  in  the  matter  of  tuition,  they 
have  not  and  cannot  provide  for  the  refinement  so  necessary  to  our  young 
people.  Nor  can  they  control  the  life  of  the  student  outside  the  school  hours. 

Again  under  the  more  helpful  influences,  Albert  College  makes  provision 
for  a  class  of  students  who  have  been  deprived  of  school  privileges,  in  early 
life,  but  who  later  on  seek  the  education  essential  to  enable  them  to  take  their 
place  in  life’s  activities,  and  to  nobly  perform  their  part  in  nation-building. 

Having  established  a  claim  for  the  necessity  of  our  existence,  we  wish 
to  set  forth  a  further  necessity — that  of  the  endowment  for  Albert. 

It  is  not  this  College  alone  that  is  feeling  the  imperative  need  of  endow¬ 
ment.  All  of  our  Secondary  Schools  are  expressing  the  like  necessity.  Our 
High  Schools,  Collegiate  Institutes  and  our  State  University,  all  receive  gov¬ 
ernment  support — a  substitute  for  endowment.  Year  by  year,  the  appeals  for 
increased  grants  to  our  government  schools  become  more  insistent,  to  meet  the 
growing  needs  of  our  rapidly  expanding  country. 

Without  endowment,  Albert  College,  can  no  more  press  forward  to  cope 
with  the  rapidly  expanding  conditions  of  our  national  life,  than  can  our  state  in¬ 
stitutions  without  liberal  government  aid. 

While  the  attendance  at  Albert  has  increased,  year  by  year,  still  the  rev¬ 
enue  from  our  students  has  not  kept  pace  with  the  increased  cost  of  living  and 
the  advance  in  the  salaries  of  our  teachers.  In  the  future,  we  must  look  to 
some  ether  source  of  income,  in  order  to  maintain  our  supremacy  among  Sec¬ 
ondary  schools,  and  move  forward  to  accomplish  the  work  for  which  this  insti¬ 
tution  was  founded. 

It  requires  no  apology,  in  these  democratic  days,  to  declare  that  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  the  poor  and  middle-classed  are  entitled  to  the  same  advant¬ 
ages  of  higher  education  as  are  the  children  of  the  wealthy.  It  is  evident,  then, 
that  we  must  provide  for  a  freer  education  for  many  who  are  wholly  unable  to 
secure  it  at  high  cost. 

Year  by  year,  we  are  obliged  “to  carry”  students  who  go  out  into  life 
and  contribute  nobly  to  its  success.  These  are  not  cases  of  charity  but  those 
who  cannot  meet  all  their  college  obligations  until  after  they  have  left  the 
school  and  are  enabled  to  earn  for  themselves. 

It  is  impossible  to  raise  our  College  fees  and  rates  to  cover  the  cost  of 
maintenance  and  still  help  this  yearly  increasing  class  of  young  men  and  wom¬ 
en  who  go  out  to  fill  positions  of  honor  and  trust  in  church  and  state. 

With  the  influx  of  alien  peoples,  numbering  1000  per  day,  Canada  needs, 
as  never  before  in  her  history,  the  hand-picked  men  and  women  who  are  found 
in  schools  such  as  Albert  College.  This  growing,  pressing  need  is  the  basis  of 
our  demand  for  larger  and  fuller  opportunities  for  our  students.  The  best  that 
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our  land  can  offer  should  be  given  them.  President  Butler  has  said  “every 
student  is  a  human  being,  and  as  such  has  a  right  to  the  enrichment  of  his  na¬ 
ture  by  being  put  into  possession  of  his  race  s  inheritance — aesthetic,  social,  po¬ 
litical,  scientific  and  religious.’  We  endorse  President  Butler  s  views  in  re¬ 
spect  to  our  Albert  boys  and  girls  ;  for  we  believe  that  upon  them  will  devolve, 
in  no  small  degree,  the  task  of  setting  the  standard  of  life  for  the  days  to 
come. 

It  is  an  impossibility  for  us  as  a  Colllege  Board  to  perform  our  duty  to 
these  students  under  existing  conditions.  We  must  have  an  endowment,  the 
income  of  which  can  be  used  to  further  equip  our  college,  and  not  only  to  main¬ 
tain  our  present  high  standard,  but  to  move  forward  with  the  advance  of  times. 

For  success  of  our  enterprise,  we  appeal  to  the  loyalty  of  our  Christian 
people  and  to  the  generosity  of  all  lovers  of  this  Dominion. 

(Editor’s  Note: — At  the  Bay  of  Quinte  Conference,  which  opened  in 
Oshawa  on  June  the  3rd,  this  year,  a  recommendation  of  the  Laymen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation  for  the  inauguration  of  an  “Albert  College  Day’’  with  a  view  to  raising 
a  $100,090  endowment  fund  by  the  end  of  1917,  was  adopted  unanimously 
and  with  enthusiasm.  Over  $45,000  has  already  been  subscribed  to  this  fund.) 


Our  Esteemed  Principals 


DR.  E.  N.  BAKER,  M.  A.  MISS  ELLA  GARDINER,  B.  A, 

Principal  of  Albert  College  Lady  Principal 
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Mental  Attitudes 


The  subject  of  mental  attitudes  opens  up  an  immensely  wide  field  of 
thought,  and  in  discussing  it,  one  can  hope,  at  best,  to  suggest  but  a  few 
outstanding  ideas  in  connection  with  a  topic  of  such  all-embracing  scope. 

To  few  is  given  the  ability  to  say  a  new  thing,  and  yet,  a  chance  or  volun¬ 
tary  association  with  an  old  thought,  newly  and  possibly  pertinently  stated 
has  proven  to  millions,  the  opening  wide  of  an  until-then  unknown  vista  of 
conception,  and  consequent  action,  with  results,  which  in  some  instances  give 
one  pause,  in  the  perception  of  the  disproportion,  at-times  terrifying,  between 
the  ultimate  effect  and  the  original  suggestion. 

When  one  realizes  that  one’s  whole  directing  force  in  life,  that  endless 
tangle  of  impulses  for  good  or  evil,  foi-  up  or  down,  maybe  the  result,  in  many  of 
its  myriad  composite  strands,  of  a  chance  suggestion,  a  personal  intercourse, 
possibly  of  a  few  moments,  a  stray  thought  dropped  by  an  impressive  fool,  a 
misconstruction  placed  upon  a  verity,  let  us  repeat  that  it  gives  one  pause,  and 
a  working  desire  to  arrive  at  some  method  whereby,  while  life  is  still  in  the 
making,  an  association  of  attitudes,  helpful  and  progressive,  rather  than 
harmful  and  destructive,  may  be  adopted,  by  those  with  the  “eyes  to  see”  and 
the  “will  to  do”,  and  what  are  these  but  enormously  important  and  governing 
mental  attitudes  ? 

Note  the  word  “maybe.”  With  the  majority  it  is  a  monumentally  regrett¬ 
able  truth  that  one  might,  with  exactness,  say  “is,”  but  the  supremely  signif¬ 
icant  feature  of  it  all  is,  that  it  is  beyond  dispute  possible  and  admissable  to 
say  “maybe”  and  to  those  whose  vision  has  grown  clear,  is  given  the  realiza¬ 
tion  of  the  chest  exp  tnding  fact  that,  to  a  marked  degree,  it  is  a  man’s  proud 
privilege  to  affirm,  “I  can  and  will  choose  such  mental  attitudes  as  shall  prove 
most  helpful  and  thereby  guide  my  life  as  God  has  given  me  to  see  is  best.” 
To  those  on  whom  this  magnificent  conviction  dawns,  life  becomes  a  new 
thing,  fraught  with  illimitable  possibilities  and  humbling  responsibilities. 

The  appalling  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  with  the  vast  majority,  their 
ideas,  political,  religious,  business,  literary  and  all  others  have  been  formed  for 
them  by,  what,  owing  to  a  lack  of  personal  force  and  exercise  of  individuality, 
has  been  an  overmastering  and  irrresistable  environment,  the  same  ideas  be¬ 
ing  held  inviolate  with  an  unvarying  and  impregnable  intensity  only  equaled 
by  its  narrowness  of  conception  and  paucity  of  light. 

To  this  end  be  it  said,  that  the  initial  truth,  the  governing  and  poise-in¬ 
ducing  idea  to  grasp  is  that  progressive  personal  culture  is  possible  for  all. 
Once  a  man  gains  that  first  and  greatest  controlling  mental  attitude  (if  he 
be  of  a  type  to  be  considered  seriously)  ultimate  attainment  to  him  is  assured. 

Do  you  believe  that  by  a  definitely  directed  mental  process  of  culture, 
guided  by  common  sense,  the  seeing  eye  and  a  realization  of  the  relation  of 
cause  to  effect,  it  is  possible  for  you  to  lift  yourself  to  a  higher  plane  of  per¬ 
sonal  force  and  efficiency  ?  Are  you  sufficiently  near  sighted  to  see  that  the 
thoughtful  and  careful  disentanglement  of  tortuous  and  indefinite  impulses, 
into  a  more  complete  semblance  of  a  working  order,  is  a  duty  which  any  man 
owes  his  better  self  ?  Should  it  be  that  you  are  not  able  honestly  to  answer 
‘  yes”  to  both  questions,  then  Heaven  help  you,  because  you  are  in  dire  need. 

A  man’s  interest  in  his  daily  work,  his  success  in  its  pursuit,  is  entirely 
governed  by  that  relative  mental  attitude  which  he  has  adopted  as  standard. 

To  the  man  who,  despising  his  daily  round,  and  believing  himself  above 
it  while  unsuccessful  in  its  prosecution,  the  realization  of  ultimate  benefit  in 
and  by  the  concious  adoption  of  a  mental  attitude,  consecrating  the  common 
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task  and  inducing  a  noble  pride  in  even  a  humble  thing  exquisitely  done, 
marks  the  commencement  ot‘  a  widened  epoch  in  his  life  and  one  which  is  as 
productive  of  impulse  toward  other  and  further  advances  as  the  sun  is  of 
growth. 

Why  drift  until  a  stray  written  or  spoken  word  bring  home  to  you  a 
truth  touching  some  particular  activity  ?  Don’t  drift.  Sit  down  some  quiet 
half  hour  and  look  your  self  over  carefully  and  honestly. I  refer  to  your  real,  in¬ 
nermost  self,  that  personal  “Holy  of  Holies”  which  you  guard  so  carefully  from 
consciously  or  supposedly  prying  e  ves.  Ask  that  you  “Have  I  figured  out  what 
my  ability,  my  insight,  my  knowledge  of  life,  my  common  sense,  my  realization 
of  my  personal  responsibility  to  my  fellow  men,  teach  me  are  the  best  and 
broadest  mental  attitudes  toward  my  various  activities  and  energy  consuming 
endeavors,  physical,  mental  or  spiritual.  The  answer  will  in  all  probability 
be  in  the  negative.  If  so,  then  the  sooner  you  adopt  the  course  outlined  the 
better  and  granted  the  mental  attitude  which  gHes  you  the  unwavering  and 
‘inflexible  purpose  to  follow  where  your  light  reveals  the  path,  you  are  on  the 
high  way  to  a  wide  success.’ 

I  said  “honestly.”  Are  you  an  adept  in  the  great  art,  the  disenchanting  and 
pride-wrecking  art  of  “being  honest  with  oneself?”  The  cultivation  of  this  art 
is  the  direct  result  of  a  definite  mental  attitude.  For  one  to  guide  oneself, 
one  must  know  oneself.  The  ability  to  go  to  the  root  of  one’s  impulses  as 
keenly  and  mercilessly  as  though  they  were  those  of  an  enemy,  to  lay  them 
quivering  and  bare  to  one’s  own  inspection  and  correction,  is  the  fruit  of  a  def¬ 
inite  mental  attitude  possessed  by  a  few  brave  souls  but  not  by  the  many. 

For  the  hum-drum  preacher,  with  the  artificial  “fellowship,”  smile  and  grip, 
a  changed  mental  altitude  (and  for  him  the  only  honest  one  to  possess  as  furn¬ 
ishing  w7hat  should  be  for  him  the  great  impulse  of  life)  would  transform  him 
into  a  burningly  enthusiastic  friend  to  suffering  humanity,  a  zealot  to  whom 
the  life  of  service  would  be  at  all  times  a  joy,  and  never  a  sacrifice. 

To  the  the  teacher,  whose  despairing  thought  each  working  morning  is  of 
the  tiresome  list  of  lesson  periods  to  be  ground  out,  life  is  one  awful  Sahara 
with  stupid  pupils  as  the  sands  of  the  desert,  and  Saturday  the  evergreen  and 
gratefully  recurring  oasis.  To  one  whom,  through  the  medium  of  a  changed 
mental  attitude,  the  expanding  mind  is  rendered  a  keen  joy,  to  whom  the  sys¬ 
tematic  imparting  of  knowledge  and  the  thinking  out  of  new  methods  where¬ 
by  interest  may  be  aroused,  are  fascinating  tasks,  the  day,  though  strenuous, 
is  a  deep  satisfaction  and  Saturday  merely  a  physical  and  mental  relaxation 
from  an  arduous  but  gratifying  and  wholly  inspiring  week. 

With  the  student,  the  same  differences  obtain.  The  grudging  attendance 
at  class,  the  indifferent  attention  when  there,  the  tardy  and  careless  observance 
of  study  hours  are  indicative  of  an  unfortunately  prevalent  mental  attitude. 
To  the  student  who  realizes  that  there  is  open  to  him  in  life,  an  opportunity, 
craved  hopelessly  by  thousand  less  fortunately  situated  and  that  every  new 
page  mastered,  every  problem  attempted  and  solved,  brings  him  one  step 
nearer  ultimate  brain  efficiency,  the  search  for  knowledge  becomes  an  arduous 
but  joyful  expenditure  of  energy,  an  abounding  and  splendid  hope  freely  oiling 
the  wheels  of  the  every  day  machine.  As  a  student,  are  you  drifting  or  steer¬ 
ing  ? 

In  business  life,  as  in  other  paths,  there  are  many  who  perform  their  set 
tasks  and  no  more,  content  to  be  mere  cog  wheels  in  the  machine,  with  abso¬ 
lutely  no  interest  01  desire  to  be  of  service  in  the  strengthening  or  acceler¬ 
ating  of  the  motive  power  behind.  Others  and  fewer  in  number,  possessing  a 
different  mental  attitude  irresistibly  forged  ahead  and  from  their  ranks  are 
chosen  the  so-called  captains  of  industry.  Their  mental  attitude  is  free  to  all 
but  as  is  the  case  with  most  things  to  be  had  for  the  asking,  is  less  in  demand 
than  might  be  desired. 

An  enobling  mental  attitude  turns  the  politician  into  the  statesman.  Our 
system  practically  requires  that  all  statesmen  be  politicians,  but  we  have  as 
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yet  to  evolve  a  national  scheme  guaranteeing  the  'complete  transformation 
from  politician  to  statesman.  Now  and  always  will  this  depend  on  the  man. 

One  of  the  most  destructive  and  truly  pitiable  attitudes  toward  life  in  gen¬ 
eral  is  that  induced  by  the  conviction  that  the  whole  world  is  in  league  for  the 
accomplishment  of  one’s  discomfiture  and  defeat.  Failure  of  business  ventures, 
personal  or  family  troubles  or  sorrows,  disappointed  affections,  misplaced  con¬ 
fidences  or  combinations  thereof  are  frequent  and  prolific  sources  of  such  a 
mental  attitude,  than  which  there  can  be  no  more  crushing  obsession,  or  one 
more  potent  in  the  loosening  of  one’s  grip  on  the  reins  of  self  direction.  Cer¬ 
tain  it  is  that  such  an  attitude  is  entirely  destructive  and  is  to  be  avoided  at 
whatever  cost,  being  as  it  is  too  closely  identified  with  and  on  the  highway  to 
the  possession  of  that  marvellous  ability  which  we  possess  of  revelling  in  the 
luxury  of  misery. 

Speaking  not  of  any  particular  phase  of  life’s  activities,  but  collectively  of 
what  is  true  in  all,  mention  must  be  made  of  the  crying  necessity  for  the  un- 
dimtned  preservation  and  daily  strengthening  of  the  ambitious  and  conquer¬ 
ing  mental  attitudes,  possessed,  let  us  hope,  by  the  majority  of  young  men  and 
women  launching  out  seriously  into  life.  With  some,  the  force  of  opposition 
tends  towards  the  adoption  of  less  lofty  standards  ;  with  others,  the  ease  and 
enervating  influences  of  placid  and  uninspiring  environments  are  fraught  with 
the  immediate  and  insistent  danger  of  inducing  atrophy  of  ideals  and  acorres- 
pondingly  impaired  general  attitude,  presenting  to  the  unfortunates  so  placed 
as  a  reward  for  their  conformity,  the  graveyard  mental  attitude  which  per¬ 
mits  and  induces  a  graceful  yielding  to  conditions  as  one  finds  them,  a  type 
of  adaptability  which  may  be  here  chronicled  as  the  chief  virtue  of  a  corpse. 

Of  such  importance  is  the  definite  cultivation  of  progressive  mental  atti¬ 
tudes  towards  the  various  phases  of  one’s  endeavors  and  activities,  that  one 
might  suggest  the  following.  Should  these  fragmentary  remarks  have  any 
significance  or  message  for  you,  ponder  them  carefully  and  regularly,  and  at 
the  same  time  watch  yourself  closely  and  keenly.  After  sometime  spent  in 
such  self-communion,  look  for  the  result  of  your  self-searching  in  an  altered, 
improved,  and  more  orderly  attitude  toward  life  and  its  responsibilities,  and 
one  can  safely  guarantee  for  you  as  a  reward  for  your  thought  an  added  be¬ 
lief  in  yourself  and  your  possibilities,  and  ultimately,  the  legitimate  out¬ 
growth  of  that  confidence,  a  keener  and  growing  zest  for  living  and  attaining. 


Over  the  hills,  some  day,  some  day, 

Silently,  swiftly  I’ll  sail  away 
To  where  the  autumn  leaves  gently  fall 
And  a  million  voices  in  union  call,  come,  come, 
Moments  and  hours  ne’er  paused  in  their  flight 
Never  a  burden  but  love  made  light, 

Joy  for  the  morning  and  rest  for  the  night, 
home— home. 

Over  the  hills  there  are  hearts  so  true 
Wishing  allway  for  you,  for  you. 

High  in  the  heavens  and  deep  as  the  sea 
Love  is  there  allway  for  me,  for  me, 

There  where  the  sun’s  rich  golden  gleam 
Sparkles  on  forest  and  land  and  stream, 

And  the  autumn  days  are  a  ong  sweet  dream, 
home— home. 


T  the  same  old  paths  where  my  feet  have  trod 
And  nature  whispers  of  heaven  and  God, 

To  stand  once  more  ’neath  the  same  old  trees 
And  list  to  the  hush  of  the  summer  breeze. 
Where  memories  throng  with  throb  and  thrill. 
To  the  dear  old  white  house  under  the  hill 
In  the  arms  of  the  moonlight  nestling  still, 
home— home. 

To  the  garden  spot  where  the  birdies  croon 
Petal  and  bird  and  blossom  and  bloom, 

They  have  proven  the  touch  of  an  angel’s  hand 
And  move  to  the  spell  of  the  fairies  wand. 
Where  I  know  each  name  of  the  jubilant  throng 
And  we’l  all  join  hands  in  a  glad  sweet  song, 

There  shall  I  be  ’ere  long,  ’ere  long,  home- 
home. 

—Evangeline 
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“For  winter’s  rains  and  ruins  are  over 
And  all  the  season  of  snows  and  sins  ; 

The  days  dividing  lover  and  lover 
The  light  that  loses,  the  night  that  wins  ; 

And  time  remembered  is  grief  forgotten. 

And  frosts  are  slain  ana  flowers  begotten, 

And  in  green  underwood  and  cover 
Blossom  by  blossom  the  spring  begins.” 

— Swinburne. 


Lectures  are  nearly  over.  Already  a  cloud  thick  and  black  looms  up  on 
the  horizon.  This  is  our  busy  day.  There  is  just  a  danger  that  in  the  next 
few  weeks  and  on  in  the  period  of  examinations  some  of  us  may  allow  our¬ 
selves  to  “get  on  our  nerves,”  to  become  mere  “grinds,”  much  to  the  detri¬ 
ment  of  body  and  soul.  The  only  sure  safeguard  is  to  make  it  a  rule,  to  be  lived 
up  to  religiously,  to  spend  at  least  a  couple  of  hours  every  day  out  doors.  “In 
these  vernal  seasons  of  the  year,”  says  Milton,  “it  were  an  injury,  and  sulleness 
against  nature  not  to  go  out  and  see  her  riches,  and  |  artake  of  her  rejoicing 
with  heaven  and  earth.”  The  brain  needs  fresh  air,  the  spirit  needs  the  ex¬ 
panding  calm  of  the  open  spaces.  Whether  we  should  sing  with  Bliss  Carman, 

“Let  me  taste  the  old  immortal 
Indolence  of  life  once  more  !” 

— whether  we  should  sing  that  is  perhaps  doubtful  under  the  circumstances, 
but  we  can  surely  join  with  him  in  this  : 

“Only  make  me  over, 

When  the  sap  begins  to  stir  ! 

Make  me  man  or  make  me  woman 
Make  me  oaf  or  ape  or  human, 

Cup  of  flower  or  cone  of  fir  ; 

Make  me  anything  but  neuter 
When  the  sap  begins  to  stir  !” 

Let  us  keep  the  windows  of  the  soul  open  to  receive  the  beautiful.  Even 
spring  showers  and  sodden  earth  have  a  ministry  of  beauty  to  perform,  if 
given  a  chance.  Nothing  can  equal  a  spring  breeze  for  straightening  out  the 
dust  and  cobwebs  of  philosophy,  theology,  and  mathematics.  A  few  hours 
each  day  in  the  open,  then  ! — honest  work  between  times  !—  Success  ! 

— Me  Master  Monthly. 


The  Langarian ,  is  the  most  interesting  of  this  month’s  exchanges.  The 
attractive  cover,  and  various  cuts  of  the  students  found  inside  are  splendid. 
We  are  always  glad  to  receive  a  magazine  which  is  so  cleverly  arranged 
as  this. 


The  Argosy ,  the  first  magazine  on  our  list  of  exchanges,  has  been  enjoyed 
very  much  during  the  College  year.  Every  number  is  full  of  interest,  and  we 
eagerly  await  its  arrival  each  month. 


The  McMaster  University  Monthly ,  publishes  a  remarkable  little  poem  by 
R.  J.  Lang  ’16,  whose  many  friends  will  be  interested  to  know  that  he  is  still 
penning  his  delightful  fancies.  We  quote  the  poem  in  full  : 
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SOUL  OF  MY  SOUL 

Soul  of  my  soul  that  meets  me  in  the  throng, 

Here  where  the  human  billows  surge  and  roll  ! 

A  passing  touch,  a  thrill  and  thou  art  gone  ! 

I  dare  not  follow,  though  I  know  thee  near. 

Thou  knowest  not  the  deeply-burning  sear. 

Of  that  slight  touch  upon  my  naked  soul  ! 

Mine  is  the  pain  that  I  should  be  like  thee — 

So  much  like  thee,  and  thou  shoiddst  never  know 
One  like  myself  in  life’s  quick  ebb  and  flow 
Had  passed  so  near  once  in  eternity. 


A  sketch  of  the  life  and  work  of  the  ‘‘Master  Poet  of  India,”  Rabindran¬ 
ath  Tagore,  who  was  awarded  the  Nobel  prize,  appears  in  the  Argosy ,  and  it 
is  very  interesting  as  well  as  instructive. 

The  Nobel  Prize  for  idealistic  literature  is  an  annual  reward  of  several 
thousands  of  pounds,  established  by  Alfred  Bernhardt  Nobel,  a  celebrated 
Swedish  chemist  and  engineer.Tagore  is  the  second  Anglo-Indian  to  receive  this 
prize,  his  predecessor  being  Rudyard  Kipling.  He  comes  from  a  family  dis¬ 
tinguished  for  its  artists,  musicians,  and  religious  leaders.  He  himself  is  a 
great  teacher.  He  now  conducts  a  boys’  school  “on  the  wide  bare  heath  where 
there  are  only  two  very  old  trees  standing.” 

The  personality  of  this  great  Hindu  is  as  subtle  as  it  is  fascinating.  One 
can  hardly  define  it  in  words,  but  one  can  only  feel  the  charm.  He  is  strange¬ 
ly  fascinating,  “with  an  aloofness  and  hint  of  remoteness  that  invests  him 
with  an  unconscious  authority.”  His  graceful  figure,  deep,  dark  eyes,  and  the 
peace  and  calm  visible  upon  his  fine  face,  exhibit  a  quality  of  gentleness  and 
charm  that  “shames  our  noisy,  clumsy  Western  manners.” 

All  his  poems  and  songs  seem  to  be  filled  with  the  same  mystic  charm 
which  characterizes  him.  One  verse  of  one  of  his  books  is  typical  of  all  his 
writings — 

“Like  a  rain-cloud  of  July,  hung  low  with  its  burden  of  unshed  flowers, 
let  all  my  mind  bend  down  at  thy  door  in  salutation  to  thee.” 

The  burden  of  his  song  is  the  consciousness  of  a  humanity  which  is  a  unit 
in  itself,  and  with  the  universe.  Quite  in  contrast  with  Kipling’s  idealism, 
Tagore  knows  of  boundaries  of  neither  race  nor  time.  His  emphasis  is  entire¬ 
ly  on  the  soul  of  man.  Is  it  any  wonder  the  Bengalese  call  this  age,  “the 
Epoch  of  Rabindranath  Tagore  ?” 


A  NIGHTMARE 

Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary,  while  I  plodded,  weak  and  weary, 
Through  many  a  long  and  tedious  volume  of  historic  lore, 

As  I  puzzled  o’er  that  paper,  set  by  our  beloved  professor, 

Came  a  sound  of  footsteps,  hurrying,  scurrying  to  our  study  door — 

“Some  late  intruders,”  grumbled  I,  “hurrying  to  our  study  door — 
Merely  that,  and  nothing  more.” 

Presently  the  steps  drew  nearer,  and  the  voices  sounded  clearer, 

While  I  pondered  o’er  that  weighty  problem  more  and  more. 

In  they  rushed  without  delay,  a  noisy  group  of  maidens  gay, 

And  my  hair  rose  upon  end,  in  horror  at  the  news  they  bore  : 

“You  have  failed  on  that  exam  !”  and  this  was  the  doleful  news  they  bore. 
Exactly  that  and  nothing  more. 

Startled  at  the  stillness,  broken  by  those  words  so  quietly  spoken, 

E’en  those  words  I’d  lived  in  terror  of,  for  many  a  day  before, 
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Up  i  started,  looked  around,  I  heard  not  then  the  faintest  sound. 

My  book  was  there,  my  paper  too,  with  the  moonlight  streaming  o’er, 
But  no  chatt’ring  maidens  saw  I,  with  the  moonlight  gleaming  o’er. 
’Twas  a  dkeam  and  ndthing  more  ! 


We  are  glad  that  our  list  of  Exchanges  has  increased  during  the  last  two 
terms  of  our  College  year.  We  have  thoroughly  enjoyed  every  magazine 
which  has  come  to  us  ;  and  we  have  also  profited  very  much  by  the  careful 
perusal  of  their  pages.  We  gratefully  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  follow¬ 
ing  : — Vox  Wesley  ana,  The  Barrovian,  The  Argosy,  Lux  Columbiana ,  Alma- 
filian,  The  Langarian,  The  Collegian,  Me  Master  University  Monthly,  Bran¬ 
don  College  Quill,  The  Elevator,  Stanstead  Magazine. 


Mr.  McCutcheon  has  received  his 
B.D. 


Miss  Lizzie  Stobie  is  living  in  Lon¬ 
don,  Out. 


Mr.  A.  J.  MacGregor  is  working 
in  a  mine  in  Timmins,  Ont. 


Miss  Lottie  Middlebrook  is  teach¬ 
ing  in  a  Winnipeg  High  School. 


Mrs.  Scott  (Louise  Martin)  of  Stir¬ 
ling  called  on  Miss  Gardiner  one  af¬ 
ternoon. 


J.  R.  Peters,  B.A.,  and  R.  T.  Rich¬ 
ards,  B.A.,  have  completed  their 
Theological  course. 


During  her  recent  visit  in  Belle¬ 
ville,  Mrs.  Jas.  Dyer  of  Toronto  was 
at  the  College  several  times. 


Harry  Frost  who  is  a  chaplain  in 
the  First  Contingent  has  been  granted 
his  degree  of  B.D.  by  Victoria. 


Halstead  Murray,  M.D.,  a  graduate 
of  Albert  and  of  Queen’s  University 
has  gone  to  the  war  in  the  Army  Med¬ 
ical  Corps. 


Major  W.  R.  Ryerdon  went  to  the 
front  with  the  22nd  Field  Battery. 
Major  Ryerdon  attended  this  college 
some  time  ago. 


In  Belleville’s  recent  whirl-wind 
campaign  $40,000  was  realized,  Al¬ 
bert  responded  nobly,  the  Faculty  and 
students  contributing  $500. 


Mr.  W.  S.  Dyer  of  Toronto  called 
at  the  College  recently  and  reports 
that  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dyer  are  both  en¬ 
joying  much  better  health  than  pre¬ 
viously. 


Four  Albert  boys — George  Denyes 
of  Holloway,  H.  S.  Fiddes  of  Bel- 
wood,  J.  E.  Jones  of  Crediton  and  T. 
L.  Pickett  of  Clinton  have  completed 
their  Conference  course. 


Three  of  our  Toronto  University 
men — George  Dundas,  Neal  McPhie, 
and  Charlie  Hewson  are  at  the  Ex¬ 
hibition  Camp  and  intend  to  go  to  the 
front  with  the  Eaton  Battery. 


We  were  pleased  to  have  Judge 
Form  with  us  for  tea  one  evening. 
Judge  Form  was  a  student  here  some 
years  ago,  and  his  reminiscences  and 
words  of  advice  were  greatly  appre¬ 
ciated  by  all. 


Mr.  Harold  White  and  Frank  Arm¬ 
strong,  Wesleyian  Theological  stu¬ 
dents  who  formerly  attended  this  col¬ 
lege  have  joined  the  Army  Relief 
Corps  in  the  second  contingent  at 
Montreal.  Mr.  White  was  recently 
promoted  to  the  position  of  Sergeant. 
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Mr.  Ross  Tuttle,  B.A.,  who  was 
pursuing  his  Ph.  D.  course  in  the  Uni¬ 
versity  at  Gottingen,  when  the  war 
broke  out,  made  his  escape  by  the 
Germans  mistaking  him  to  be  an  in¬ 
habitant  of  the  United  States.  Since 
then  he  has  been  continuing  his  stud¬ 
ies  in  Columbia  University,  New  York 
and  he  was  recently  awarded  a  $600 
Fellowship  by  the  University.  While 
attending  Albert,  Mr.  Tuttle  won  a 
scholarship  which  started  him  at 
Queen’s  University. 


Perhaps  the  most  welcome  of  all 
the  visitors  whom  we  desire  to  men¬ 
tion  were  two  little  curly-headed  las¬ 
sies  who  talk  German.  These  were 
Mr.  Luck’s  two  daughters,  Winnifred 
and  Marjorie,  and  they  have  certainly 
won  the  hearts  of  all.  How  good  it 
sounded  to  hear  a  child’s  ringing 
laugh!  It  reminded  most  of  us  of 
home.  We  feel  we  have  a  special 
claim  on  Winnifred  and  Marjorie,  as 
both  their  parents  attended  Albert. 
We  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before  we 
shall  have  them  with  us  again  for 
another  frolic. 
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We  had  the  privilege  one  morning 
of  hearing  Dr.  Robertson  of  Ottawa, 
who  had  just  given  an  address  at  the 
Canadian  Club  the  night  before.  Dr. 
Robertson  was  sent  by  the  Govern¬ 
ment  to  Europe  in  the  interest  of 
Technical  schools.  He  told  us  some¬ 
thing  of  the  school  systems  in  many 
different  European  countries.  His 
talk  was  both  educative  and  interest¬ 
ing.  _ 

On  April  23,'  we  heard  a  most  in¬ 
teresting  address  given  in  the  College 
chapel  by  Mr.  Elmer  Luck.  Mr. 
Luck  is  a  former  Albert  student  and 
was  studying  at  the  Leipzig  Univer¬ 
sity  in  Germany  when  the  war  broke 
out.  He  was  held  as  a  prisoner  of 
war  for  some  time,  but  after  much 
difficulty  escaped.  In  his  address  he 
told  us  of  the  true  conditions  in  Ger¬ 
many  at  the  present  time.  He  also 
told  us  a  great  deal  about  the  con¬ 
ditions  of  English  prisoners  of  war  in 
Germany;  and  the  sufferings  and  pri¬ 
vations  which  they  have  to  undergo 
are  certainly  horrible.  We  apprecia¬ 
ted  Mr.  Luck’s  splendid  address  very 
much. 


They  said.  “She  is  old,  this  England- 
Old  and  her  children  few. 

And  scattered  far  at  the  ends  of  the  earth 
Each  with  his  work  to  do. 

Each  thinking  only  of  self  and  pelf. 

And  no  one  to  think  of  her— 

Shall  we  call  the  pack — her  hands  are  full — 
Shall  we  bite— she  cannot  stir  ?” 

Did  she  cry  for  help  our  England  ? 

What  need  had  she  to  call — 

The  yell  of  snarling  hounds  went  forth. 

And  was  heard  by  her  children  all- 
Sons  and  their  sons  and  their  children’s  sons, 
From  the  white  to  the  torrid  zone  ; 
Britannia’s  brood,  blood  of  her  blood 
And  bone  of  her  very  bone  ! 

See  from  the  fields  of  old  Ireland, 

The  children  about  her  knee 
And  see  from  Scotland’s  heather  hills. 

The  free  sons  of  the  free. 

And  see  from  England’s  huts  and  halls. 


Bravest  they  of  the  brave— 

The  Empire  that  their  hands  have  built. 

Her  loyal  sons  shall  save  ! 

Canadians  straight  as  the  pine  trees 
That  pierce  the  New  World’s  sky— 

They  dream  of  an  isle  they  have  not  seen, 
And  proudly  for  it  would  die  ! 

And  see  how  under  the  Southern  Cross 
Australia’s  sons  stand  forth  — 

Yea,  mark  how  the  needle  of  loyalty 
Points  steadfast  to  the  north  ! 

From  the  East  and  the  West,  the  Indies, 
And  the  isles  of  the  farthest  seas. 

No  son  of  her  blood  but  hears  and  asks 
“Has  the  Mother  need  of  me  ?” 

And  the  yelpings  cease,  the  cringing  hounds 
Show  now  neither  fang  nor  tongue — 

They  said,  “This  is  old  and  weak. 

And  lo,  she  is  strong  and  young  ! 

Daniel  M.  Henderson. 


Purchase  Your  Footwear,  Trunks 
Travelling  Bags,  etc.,  at 

SX5  p  rt  rf  cj  /  •  (?)  p  elf 

(sbe  ]•  j .  JXaines  oboe  Jiouses 


From  any  of  their  Four  Large  Stores — Belleville, 
Napanee,  Trenton  or  Smith’s  Falls 

LARGEST  VARIETY  AND  BEST  VALUES. 


FRONT  STREET  PHONE  208 

R.  ELVINS 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


FLOUR,  FEED  AND  PROVISION  DEALER 

GROCERIES 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 
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Grand  Trunk  Railway 

City  Ticket  Office 


GENERAL  STEAMSHIP  AGENCY 

For  Tickets  to  All  Points  call  on — 

H.  C.  THOMPSON 

City  Passenger  Agent.  30  Bridge  STREET 
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WMn  tihe  Gire&ft  ©IF  AUbsrfs  ^LMl©  WWM  Inasii<dlew  amd  ftlne 
WnllUbe-Gire&tt  ©ff  tine  ssB>m  WWM  Ounteide^ 


1.  Miss  Dool  on  “Study  Hours.” — “I  make  it  a  practice  never  to  study 
when  the  crowd  studies.  I  have  always  found  that  a  nap  right  after  tea 
and  work  from  midnight  on  produces  the  best  results.” 

2.  Miss  Dawson  on  “Popularity.” — “Yes,  I  like  everyone  to  like  me. 
But  I  have  always  affirmed  that  real  popularity  with  one-at-a-time  is  all 
one  need  aim  at.” 


3.  Miss  Nicholson  on  “My  Brother  Jo.” — “Surely  you  know  my  brother 
Jo.  He  was  here  at  college  before  I  came.  But  Jo  has  heard  his  country 
calling  and  he  has  gone  away  to  fight.” 

4.  Miss  Thompson  on  “Fun.” — Wasn’t  there  an  old  philosopher  once 
who  said,  ‘I  never  allow  my  studies  to  interfere  with  my  pleasures’.  I  agree 
with  him.” 


5.  Miss  Wensley  on  “Noise.” — “I  believe  all  healthy,  normal  girls 
should  be  noisy.  Noise  at  all  hours  is  good,  but  I  always  choose  the  midnight 
hours  to  move  my  furniture  about.” 

G.  Miss  Parks  on  “Alarm  Clocks.” — “They  are  all  very  well  in  their 
place — hut  three  in  my  room  in  one  night  were  very  much  out  of  place. 
I  believe  in  early  rising,  too,  to  the  music  of  an  alarm,  but  not,  I  assure  you, 
in  being  wakened  by  three  whizzing  in  the  inky  black  of  middle  night.” 


7.  Benson  on  “Parcel  Post.” — “This  is  one  of  the  worst  evils  in¬ 
troduced  by  the  present  government  .  Every  day  I  pant  under  the  weight 
of  heavy  cakes  etc.,  sent  to  A.  C.  students  by  this  wretched  system. 

8.  Barbaree  on  “Mathematics.” — “I  intend  to  propose  in  Conference 
that  Mathematics  be  abolished  from  the  theological  course.  It  is  a  thorn  in 

the  flesh,  an  ever  present  temptation  to  the  use  of  non-ministerial  language. 
Let  it  be  consigned  to  everlasting  oblivion.” 


9.  Batstone  on  “Names.” — “I  do  not  agree  with  Shakespeare  that  there 
is  little  in  a  name.  George  Eliot  would  have  pleased  me  better  had  she 
given  her  first  name  its  proper  feminine  form.” 

10.  Baker  on  “Pretty  Girls.” — “There  is  only  one  drawback  to  a  pretty 
girl  viz.,  invariably  another  boy  in  the  case.” 

11.  Chapman  on  “Skating.” — “I  know  I  must  be  good  for  I  could  never 
bear  to  live  any  place  where  there  could  be  no  ice.  I  could  never  like  a  man, 
woman  or  child  who  cannot  skate,  much  less  a  girl.” 

12.  Davidson  on  “Form  Work.” — “If  your  regular  work  interferes  with 
your  special  classes  or  your  sports,  by  all  means  let  it  go. 

13  Our  Editor  on  “Great  Cities.”— “I  have  visited  and  carefully  ob¬ 
served  with  an  eye  for  beauty  and  for  settling,  all  the  great  cities  of  the 
world  and  I  am  fully  convinced  that  Dawson  City  is  the  best  m  every  par- 


14  Edworthy  on  “Chapel.”— “I  always  go  to  chapel.  The  service  may 
be  divided  into  three  parts,  roll  call,  devotional  exercises  and  mail  distnbu- 
tion  The  last  part  interests  me  most — especially  Wednesdays. 

15  Ferrill  on  “Matrimony.” — “Believe  me,  boys,  there  is  nothing  like 


Message  Number  One 
To  A  Ibert  College  Students : 

We  want  to  thank  you  for  the  cordial  support  you  have 
given  us  this  year.  On  our  part,  we  wish  to  say  that 
we  hope  to  merit  your  patronage  always.  As  a  step  toward 
this,  we  desire  to  emphasize  our  policy  which  is:  “Pleasing 
you  first.’’  We  know  it  is  a  satisfactory  one. 

/•  X*  C  1  Front  Street  and  Victoria  Jive. 

enrungs  &  Sherry  $dievnie,  Ontario 


Students  Mttention  ! 

Now  is  the  time  to  have  your  Photo  taken 
before  the  Closing  Examinations  start. 
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Good  Photos  at  Popular  Prices  to 
Albert  College  Students. 
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S.  A.  HYMAN  &  CO. 

Men’s  Furnishings,  Men’s  Hats  and  Caps. 

Wh  en  you  come  you  11  be  delighted  with  our  sparkling 
array  of  the  New  Wear-things  for  Men. 


Sole  Agents  “HOUSE  OF  HOBBERLIN”  Clothing. 


S.  A.  Hyman  &  Co.,  242  Front  St. 
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it.  See  how  sleek,  well-fed  and  happy  I  look!  Married  life  has  made  me 
what  I  am.” 

16.  Horning  on  “Plugging.” — ‘‘Work  is  necessary  to  success,  I  admit, 
but  it  undermines  the  constitution.  Behold  me  but  a  wreck  of  my  former 
self  after  two  years’  plugging.” 

17.  Hincliey  on  “History.” — “I  firmly  believe  history  wes  invented  as 
one  of  the  plagues  which  was  visited  on  some  wicked  old  man,  somewhere, 
sometime.  I  don’t  believe  a  word  of  it.” 

18.  Horwood  on  “Laziness.” — “I  fear  I  am  a  victim  of  that  dread  disease 
Sometimes  I  have  actually  wasted  ten  minutes  a  day.” 


19.  Kelly  on  “Expression.” — “No  student  can  afford  to  do  without  Ex¬ 
pression — especially  theologues.  I  have  found  my  work  in  it  by  far  the 
most  interesting  that  I  have  done  in  the  colloge.” 

20.  Mingay  on  “The  Great  Spirits  of  the  Age.” — “In  my  opinion  there 
are  living  only  four  worthy  to  be  called  great — Kitchener,  Asquith,  Laurier, 
and  Miss  Gardiner.” 

21.  MacNeely  on  “Dentistry.” — “I  don’t  mind  going  to  a  dentist’s  office 
at  all,  at  all.  In  fact  I  enjoy  my  visits  there.  Dentistry  affords  splendid 

professional  openings  to  the  up-to-date  girl,  don’t  you  think?” 

22.  Mair  on  “Lassies.” — “Yiss,  yiss.  The  lassies  are  all  right,  but  they’re 
sae  queer  tae  understand.” 

23.  Miskelly  on  “Albert  Menus.” — -“It’s  scandalous  how  very  far  we 
wander  from  the  paths  of  health  in  our  meals.  We  eat  the  wrong  things, 
they’re  cooked  wrongly,  they  are  used  in  wrong  combination.  Osteopathy 
is  the  stomach’s  only  hope.” 

24.  McKeown  on  “Ushers.” — “Churches  should  dismiss  ushers  who  show 
a  fellow  to  a  front  seat  when  he  is  with  a  girl.” 

25.  Morrison  on  “Sunday  Supper  in  Albert.” — “I  don’t  know  much 
about  them.  I  make  it  a  point  to  go  just  around  the  corner.  Ask  some  of 
the  other  fellows  who  are  in  for  Sunday  tea.” 

26.  Poulter  on  “Drugs.” — “I  have  found  one  kind  warranted  to  cure  all 
hurts,  all  bruises,  all  aches  of  head  and  heart — Witch  Hazel.” 

27.  Pimlott  on  “Promenades.” — “The  whole  game  is  wrong.  Some  fel¬ 
lows — friends  of  mine  too,  arrange  the  play  beforehand,  and  by  the  time 
I  arrive  thinking  I’m  going  to  make  a  goal  or  two,  I  find  I’m  decidedly 
off-side  and  often  can’t  score  during  the  whole  evening.” 

28.  Pitcher  on  “Residential  Life.” — “I  pity  you  fellows  in  Residence 
now  that  Spring  has  come.  Look  at  me.  No  curfew  summons  me  in  at  7.30; 
no  key  reduces  me  to  despair.  On  Sunday  nights  I  make  no  wild  and  hasty 

exit  as  the  clock  strikes  10.30.”  .  , 

29.  Richardson  on  “Reminiscence.” — “I  remember,  1  remember  last 
year  at  old  A.C.  when  every  day  was  one  delight”  he  continued  in  blank 

verse  to  an  extent  impossible  to  publish. 

30  Stilwell  on  the  Value  of  “Class  Attendance.  Class  attendance  is 
a  mere  conventionality.  I  have  fallen  in  with  the  wishes  of  the  Faculty 
to  attend  occasionally,  more  to  prevent  any  little  unpleasantness  than  lrom 


P  si.  Sherin  on  “Aerial  Transit.”— “I  have  not  yet  experimented  with 
aeroplanes,  but  I  feel  sure  no  method  of  aerial  transit  could  be  more  rapid 

than  my  high  dive  some  weeks  ago.”  .  .  T 

3‘>  Wood  on  “Sports.” — “I  don’t  know  what  my  favorite  sport  is.  I 

like  them  all,  bless  ’em.  In  winter,  hockey  is  pretty  good,  in  spring  base¬ 
ball’s  the  thing,  but  football  is  good,  too,  you  bet.” 

33  Wilkinson  on  “Reds.”— “Well  I  have  had  one  or  two  since  coming 
here,  but  I  haven’t  deserved  them.  I  don’t  understand  how  I  ever  got  that 

Latin  Red.” 
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CALL  UP  520 
Jor  your  Janey  bruits 
S.  DOMINICO 

52  BRIDGE  STREET  176  FRONT  STREET 


A.  W.  DICKENS 

Chewing  Taffy  and  Homemade  Candies  are  made  from 
the  very  Best  and  Purest  Materials  and  our.  large 
Sales  enable  us  to  have  them  Perfectly  Fresh 
which  ensures  Del  icious  Eating. 

PRICES  FROM  20c  PER  POUND  UP. 

A.  W.  DICKENS 

Manufacturer  of  Pure,  Homemade  Candies  and  Chewing  Taffy. 
FRONT  STREET,  BELLEVILLE 


When  You  Want  Something  Different 

- 1  N - 

LADIES’  SUITS,  DRESSES, 

WAISTS,  NECKWEAR,  ETC. 

- TRY - 

SINCLAIR’S 

LADIES’  READY-TO-WEAR,  DRESS  GOODS. 
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Ode  to  Editor. 

Don’t  edit  magazine  or  journal, 

Not  even  if  they  call  you  “Colonel.” 
The  Editor  is  born  for  woe, 

I’ve  been  the  thing  and  hence  I 
know) . 

With  open  ears  to  all  advisers, 
Subscribers,  Owners,  Advertisers. 

He  toils  within  his  gloomy  haunts, 
A-guessing  what  the  public  wants, 
Repelling  lovely  authoresses, 

Who  will  not  guess  the  way  he 
guesses, 

Yet  has  to  read  what  every  bore 
Has  got  to  say  about  the  War. 


H.  Taylor:  “I  remember  one  book 
that  brought  tears  to  my  eyes.” 

Friend:  “Very  pathetic?” 

H.  Taylor:  “Well  in  a  way.  You 
see  my  face  impeded  its  passage 
across  the  class-room.” 


If  you  don’t  think  these  jokes  are 
original,  just  take  a  good  look  at 
the  fellows. 


Prof.  S.  (in  Latin):  “You  boys 
need  to  learn  these  Latin  verbs  very 
badly.” 

B.  H-na:  “No  sir,  we  need  to  learn 
them  well.” 

It  doesn’t  take  a  very  big  compli¬ 
ment  to  swell  a  little  head. 


L.  M-skelly  (sometime  ago  point¬ 
ing  to  a  shadow  on  his  upper  lip): 
“Isn’t  it  becoming?” 

G.  Ru-ther-d:  “It  may  be  coming, 
but  I  can’t  see  it.” 


Prof.  “Why  would  the  German 
troops  have  been  mad  to  enter 
paris  ? y  9 

Sh-rn:  “Because  they  would  have 
been  driven  insane.”  (in  Seine) 


Diary  of  Imaginary  Miracles  for  One 
Month. 

1.  S.  E-w-ds  didn’t  practise. 

2.  Everybody  at  Chapel. 

3.  M.  P — ks  didn’t  have  her  hair 
curled. 

4.  M.  T-mps-n  saw  the  point  of  a 
joke. 

5.  K.  P-ry  kept  out  of  trouble  all 
day. 

6.  E.  Y-rke,  no  slang  word  in  fifteen 
minutes. 

7.  J.  Co-p-r  missed  her  art  lesson. 

8.  M.  McN-in  didn’t  get  a  letter. 

9.  E.  M-tch-11  was  silent  all  day. 

10.  Everybody  pleased  with  the  bill 
of  fare. 

11.  M.  D-ol  broke  a  rule. 

12.  D.  N-ch-ls  spoke  grammatically. 

13.  E.  Br-dl-y  didn’t  giggle. 

14.  Second  flat  transfer  quiet  after 

10.30  p.m. 

15.  Girls  attended  Sunday  night 
Church. 

16.  E.  P-ry  kept  her  opinions  to  her- 
herself. 

17.  I.  D-ws-n  didn’t  get  lone(l)y. 

18.  L.  Van  Vl-k  moved  up  first  place 
at  table. 

19.  M.  B-n-tt  attended  Algebra  class. 

20.  Girls  playing  tennis  at  6  a.m. 


The  Man-hater:  “Oh  girls,  I  had 
the  best  time  in  Physics  this  after¬ 
noon,  I  didn’t  do  anything  but  talk 
to  the  boys  all  the  time.” 


Prof.  I.  (in  serious  discussion): 
“There  isn’t  any  real  fire  in  hell.” 

A.  Arm-t-g:  “Ever  been  there, 
Professor?” 


Miss  Ha-die:  “In  the  United  States 
there  are  two  millions,  seven  hun¬ 
dred  more  men  than  women.” 

Miss  Y-ng:  “In  which  part  of  the 
country  is  the  excess  of  men?” 


Summer  Footwear  for  Men  and  Women 

tj  We  have  planned  to  meet  the  Summer  needs  with  the 
biggest  variety  of  Pumps,  Oxfords  and  Boots  shown  in 
Belleville.  Come  to  Adams  Store,  the  home  of  smart 
styles,  the  best  quality  and  honest  values. 

All  that  you  can  expect  in  footwear  can  be  found  in 
Adams  Shoes. 

ADAMS,  THE  SHOEMAN 

THE  STORE  THAT  FITS  THE  FEET 


LIGHT  LUNCHES 

We  keep  a  full  assortment  of 
FRENCH  PASTRY,  FANCY  BISCUITS 
CANDY  and  MILK. 

Just  Round  The  Corner,  NORTH  FRONT  STREET 

HARRIS 


MESSAGE  NUMBER  TWO. 

To  Albert  College  Students: 

{J  In  a  short  time  you  will  be  selecting  your  graduating  gifts. 

§  We  would  like  to  suggest  that  you  look  over,  at  your  con¬ 
venience,  our  many  articles  of  merit,  which  are  as  inexpensive, 
or  the  opposite,  as  you  may  wish  or  your  fancy  dictate. 

tj  In  another  place  in  this  issue  of  Albertus,  we  have  given  a 
list  of  suggestions  which  we  hope  will  be  of  use  to  you. 

J  ^  ^  ^  ^  Q_  01-.^,  Front  Street  and  Victoria  Ave. 

Jennings  &  oherry,  Belleville,  ONTARIO 
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Do  You  Know  Us? 

W.  H. — Padereweski — Greatest  Liv¬ 
ing  pianist. 

I.  D. — Cleopatra — Famous  beauty. 

H.  H. — Romeo — Gallant  lover. 

L.  V.  L. — Portia — Besieged  by  suitor. 

M.  P. — Florence  Nightingale — Nurse 

A.  P. — Mormon — Five  Wives. 

F.  T. — Wm. Sunday — Evangelist. 

H.  H-n-g — John  Buuny — Avoirdupois 
M.  McN. — Lady  Jane  Grey — The  Im¬ 
prisoned. 

M.  S. — Napoleon — The  world  is  mine. 

B.  G.  —  Pocanhontas  —  The  Raven- 
Haired  Princess. 

F.  F. — Mars— God  of  war. 


S.  Edwards:  “I  want  some  boot¬ 
laces.” 

Clerk:  “How  long  do  you  want 
them?” 

S.  Edwards:  “I  want  them  to 

keep.” 


“There  was  an  old  man,  and  he  had 
a  wooden  leg, 

He  was  very  very  poor,  but  too  proud 
to  beg, 

He  got  four  spools,  and  a  gasoline 
can, 

Called  it  a  “Ford”  and  the  durned 
thing  ran.” 


P.  Sh-r-r  (in  song  service  after  a 
week  without  a  call):  “I  hope  we 
will  sing  one  verse  at  least  of  ‘Safely 
through  another  week.” 


Miss  Y-g  (in  history  period)  :“Why 
did  Lord  Durham  resign?” 

Flynn:  “The  British  parliament 
kicked  and  this  broke  up  his  health.” 


H-fm-n:  “Doctor  isn’t  the  moon 
responsible  for  a  certain  type  of  po¬ 
et?” 

Dr.  Baker:  “The  moon  is  responsi¬ 
ble  for  a  certain  type  of  mind  that 
we  have  around  this  institution.” 


Miss  St-pl-s:  “One  of  the  boys,  I 
heard  handed  in  a  most  disgraceful 
English  paper.” 

M-ro-n:  (injured  tone) :  “You  look 
as  though  you  meant  me.” 

Miss  St-pl-s:  “Guilty  conscience.” 


L-th-r  was  tired  of  “Albert”  as  he 
lounged  through  the  colleg  halls, 
His  books  were  becoming  a  burden, 
he  hated  even  its  walls. 

So  he  felt  dep  down  in  his  pocket,  and 
pulled  out  some  cash,  to  get 
Aa  ticket  that  would  take  him,  near 
Peterboro,  you  bet. 

He  planned  his  departure  neatly, 
scarce  waiting  for  school  to  close; 
He  donned  his  holiday  garments,  and 
pinned  on  a  beautiful  rose  (poetic 
license) 

His  opposite,  too,  was  leaving  by  the 
the  very  self-same  train; 

Both  had  a  long  wait  at  P-t  H-pe, 
what  a  joy  for  travellers  twain. 

Never  was  such  a  happy  journey, 
planned  in  a  Co-Ed  school, 

But,  alack  and  alas!  for  the  date, 
’twas  set  on  an  April  fool. 

And  the  lady  principal  suspected  by 
the  joy  in  his  blue,  blue  eyes, 

And  so  to  make  things  perfect, 
planned  this  little  surprise. 

She,  too,  bought  a  holiday  ticket,  and 
took  the  1.50  train, 

Wasn’t  that  disappointing  to  L-th-r 
all  his  planning  thus  in  vain. 

Just  a  tip  to  other  fellows,  this  you 
can  most  plainly  see, 

You  have  got  to  get  up  very  early, 
if  you  hope  to  beat  Miss  G — . 


M-r,  while  preaching  at  Y —  for 
the  first  time  was  told  before  the 
service  began  that  one  of  the  congre¬ 
gation  was  in  the  habit  of  going  to 
sleep  during  the  sermon,  chuckling 
inwardly,  he  said,  “I’ll  keep  him 
awake.”  Accordingly  he  preached 
with  vehemence  that  few  could  excel 
and  kept  an  assiduous  eye  on  his 
hearers,  and  saw  that  no  one  went  to 
sleep.  With  the  air  of  one  who  had 
accomplished  a  remarkable  feat  he 
approached  his  previous  informer 
saying,  “Ah,  ha!  I  told  you  I’d  keep 
him  awake.”  “Oh!”  was  the  calm 
reply,  “he  wasn’t  here  today.” 


Why  is  H-y  H-ff-n  going  to  employ 
a  private  stenographer? 
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Barber  Shop  j  j  Jsee  XV  a  ft 


Everything 

Sanitary 
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J.  E. 

309  FRONT  STREET 
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Prompt  Service 
and  Up-to-date 
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Ipaundry 

(Albert  College  Branch) 

Laundry  will  be  gathered 
Monday,  Wednesday  and 
Friday  mornings  and  de¬ 
livered  Wednesday,  Friday 
and  Saturday  Evenings. 

Reasonable  Rates 
We  Remedy  Mistakes 

POULTER  &  DAVIS 

ROOM  48 
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Jbaundry 

¥ 

We  pride  ourselves  in 
being  the  best  hand 
Laundry  in 
Belleville 
□ 

Albert  College  Branch 

H.  G.  MINGAY 

ROOM  28 
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BUSSES,  CABS 

AND  AUTOS 

All  First-Class  Outfits 
with  Moderate  Prices. 

TELEPHONE  229 
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Modern  Diplomacy  or  How  the  War 
Started. 

Said  Austria,  “You  murderous  Serb, 
You  the  peace  of  all  Europe  disturb, 
Get  down  on  your  kees, 

And  apologize,  please, 

Or  I’ll  kick  you  off  my  front  curb.” 
Said  Servia,  “Don’t  venture  too  far 
Or  I’ll  call  in  my  uncle  the  Czar, 

He  won’t  see  me  licked, 

Nor  insulted  nor  kicked, 

So  you’d  better  leave  things  as  they 
are.” 

Said  the  Kaiser  “Push  in  that  Serb’s 
face, 

It  will  teach  him  to  stay  in  his  place; 
If  Russia  says  boo, 

I’m  in  this  game  too. 

And  right  quickly  we’ll  settle  th  case” 
The  Czar  said  “My  cousin  the  Kaiser, 
Was  always  a  good  advertiser, 

He’s  determined  to  fight, 

And  insists  he  is  right, 

But  soon  he’ll  be  older  and  wiser.” 

“For  forty-four  summers,”  said 
France, 

“I’ve  waited  and  watched  for  a  chance 
To  wrest  Alsace-Lorraine 
From  the  Germans  again, 

And  now  is  the  time  to  advance.” 
Said  Belgium  “When  armies  im¬ 
mense 

Pour  over  my  boupdary  fence, 

I’ll  wake  fropi  ipy  nap, 

They’ll  remember  a  hundred  years 
hence.” 

Said  John  Bull  “This  ’ere  Kaiser’s 
a  slob 

And  ’is  word  ani’t  worth  ’arf  a  bob, 
(If  I  let  Belgium  suffer 
I’m  a  blank  bloomin’  duffer) 
So  ’ere  goes  for  a  crack  at  ’is  nob.” 

Said  Italy  “I  think  I’ll  stay  out 
Till  I  konw  what  the  row  is  about; 

It’s  a  far  better  plan 
Just  to  sell  my  banan’ 

Till  the  issue  is  plain  beyond  doubt.” 
Said  our  good  uncle  Samuel  “I  swaow 
I  had  better  keep  out  of  this  row 
For  with  Mormons  and  Niggers, 
And  Greasers,  I  figgers, 

I  have  all  I  can  handle  just  now.” 


Friend:  “Going  to  prayer-meeting 
Mona?” 

Miss  Th-ps-n:  “Not  tonight.”  * 
Friend:  “Oh,  do  come.” 

M.  Th-ps-n:  “Really,  you  seem  to 
be  awfully  concerned  about  my 
relig - .” 

Enter  Dr.  Baker,  Exit  Miss  Th-ps-n. 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb 
It  argues  every  day, 

The  sun  is  shining  brightly, 

’Tis  the  time  for  making  hay. 

He  leaves  his  little  books  alone, 

The  hay  is  left  to  rot, 

He  argues  all  the  summer  day 
And  grows  each  day  more  “sot.” 

And  all  the  bigger  things  of  life 
Go  bravely  sailing  by 
But  he  keeps  right  on  arguing 
And  will — unless  he  experiences  dis¬ 
solution. 

Moral — (forget  it.) 

St-ve:  “They  have  fired  on  Ameri¬ 
can  vessels.” 

S-lls:  (in  alarm)  “Who?” 

St-ve:  “The  stokers.” 


T-m  W-d:  “I  wish  I  had  a  sister.” 
R-ch-n:  “Why?” 

W-d:  “So  she  could  ask  some  of  the 
girls  to  our  place.” 


D-d-son  (teaching  girls  class  in 
University  S.S.)  asked  “What  is  an 
epistle?” 

After  a  short  silence  an  unusually 
brilliant  one  remarked,  “The  wife 
of  an  apostle.” 


Miss  H-rd-e  (while  visiting  fish 
hatcheries  at  Easter,  to  attendant 
who  is  showing  her  around):  “You 
know  I  teach  reptiles  at  “Albert.” 


We  are  all  anxiously  waiting  to  see 
if  M-r-y  Sp-r-a  develops  mumps.  Ah! 
poor  boy!  could  we  be  less  deeply 
concerned  about  so  grace  a  matter? 


H-ff-n:  “Where  are  you  going?” 
F-yn:  “To  get  some  lilacs  for  Miss 
P-y.” 


Wde  ^loifal  (Safe 


STUDENTS  MADE  WELCOME 
BY  A  DELICIOUS  HOT  MEAL. 

TRY  US,  BOYS 

PEOJSE  Jf7G.  187  FROM T  STREET. 


ALBERTUS 


69 


Sing  a  song  of  Europe, 

Highly  civilized, 

Four  and  twenty  nations 
Wholly  hypnotized. 

When  the  battle’s  open 
The  bullets  begin  to  sing, 

Isn’t  that  a  silly  way 
To  act  for  any  king? 

The  Kings  are  in  the  background 
Issuing  commands, 

The  Queens  are  in  the  parlor 
Per  etiquette’s  demands. 

The  banker’s  in  the  counting  house 
Are  busy  multiplying, 

The  common  people  at  the  front 
Are  doing  all  the  dying. 


T-rnt:  “Did  you  know  G.  R-char-n 
had  been  electrocuted?” 

C-ok:  “No,  what  do  you  mean?” 
T-rnt:  “Why  he  was  eating  one  of 
his  buns,  and  the  currant  killed  him.” 


“It’s  a  long  time  until  four-thirty, 
It’s  a  long  time  my  lad, 

It’s  a  long  time  until  four-thirty, 
Just  because  my  memory’s  bad. 
Good-bye  basebal  practice, 

It  really  isn’t  fair, 

It’s  a  long  long  time  until  four-thirty, 
But  I’ll  be  right  there. 

— Collegian. 


H.  R.  “He  likes  me  better  than  any 
girl  he  ever  met.” 

E.  B.  “How  do  you  know?” 

H.  R.  (indignantly):  “He  told  me 
so  himself.” 


K.  P-ry:  “What  letters  change  a 
girl’s  name?” 

M.  McW-n:  “Love  letters.” 


S.  Edw-ds:  “Isn’t  Charlie  a  pretty 
name?” 

G.  S-ls:  “I  suppose  you  ought  to 
know.” 

Why  does  Miss  S-lls  vacate  her 
seat  for  one  nearer  the  back  of  the 
room  after  French  class? 


The  Kaiser  wants  to  know:  — 
How  many  Rheims  go  to  make  a 
scrap  of  paper. 


Bruce  H.  “When  I  was  a  little  boy 
I  was  once  thrashed  for  telling  the 
truth.” 

H.  Tr-11:  “That  cured  you,  I  sup¬ 
pose.” 


A  “fresliy”  stood  on  a  burning  desk, 
He  knew  not  whether  to  turn, 

“I  should  worry,”  he  said,  by  heck, 
“I’m  too  green  to  burn.” 


Suggestions  to  A.  C.  Students  for 
summer  work:  — 

Brakesman  on  a  hearse. 

Engineer  on  a  pea-nut  stand. 

First  assistant  on  an  automatic 
gate. 


For  Men  Only. 
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Pr-f.  “I  once  wooed  a  lass.” 
An-d-ws:  “I  once  wooed  alas!” 


Eva  B-d-y:  “What  kind  of  a  letter 
did  your  father  write  when  he  was 
in  the  south?” 

Mabel  McW.  “He  started  “my 
precious  treasure,”  and  ended  by 
sending  “love.” 

Eva:  “What  did  you  answer?” 

Mabel:  “I  started,  “my  precious 
treasurer,”  and  ended  with,  ‘Send  me 
ten  dollars.’  ” 


M-gay  (to  Bl-ck) :  “Quit,  stop 
teasing  me  or  I’ll  throw  my  Bible  at 
you.” 

Bl-ck:  “Sure!  overcome  evil  with 
good.” 


A  school  magazine  is  a  great  in¬ 
stitution.  The  Editor  gets  all  the 
blame;  the  manager  all  the  experi¬ 
ence;  and  the  printer  all  the  money. 
This  is  no  joke,  although  inserted  in 
this  column. 


Our  $15.00  Suits 

Students,  get  ready  for  the  June  Closing.  Remember — this 
store  will  sell  you  the  best  $15.00  suit  to  be  had  in  Belleville. 
If  you  have  any  doubt  make  a  comparison. 


Oak  Hall 

THE  ONE-PRICE 
CLOTHIERS 


— 

- - - J 

ft - 

- - — -o 

George  T.  Woodley 

MANUFACTURING  FURRIER 


IMPORTER  OF  MEN’S  HATS 

A  HAT  FOR  EVERY  FACE 

273  Front  Street,  Belleville,  Ont. 

TELPHONE  421 


WEAR 

The  DEACON  “Sport”  Shirt 

i^\HE  “Sport”  or  “Field  Club”  Shirt  is  an  entirely  new 
J  convertible  attached-collar  shirt,  with  a  collar  that 
looks  well,  worn  with  a  tie  or  thrown  open  at  the  neck. 

The  ideal  shirt  for  golf,  tennis,  boating  or  country  wear. 

Made  in  white,  cream,  blue  material.  Made  to  sell  at  pop¬ 
ular  prices.  Ask  your  dealer. 

DEACON  SHIRT  CO. 

BELLEVILLE,  CANADA 
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If  you  want  to  enjoy  College  life 
Help  the  other  fellow,  and — 
“Don’t  nefer  grunt 
But  Do  your  stunt.” 


Pim.  “Remember,  ‘stone  walls  do 
not  a  prison  make  or  iron  bars  a 
cage.’  ” 

Sp-ra:  “Then  I  must  be  bloomin’ 
well  mesmerized.” 


J-sn-ston  (when  leaving  college) 
“Say  Bert,  can’t  we  sell  books  to¬ 
gether  for  awhile,  then  we  can  at 
least  take  a  ba(w)l  and  play  catch.” 


Heard  at  table:  “Say  Poulter,  what 
color  are  your  eyes?” 

Poulter:  “Hazel,  I  guess.” 


Sp-a  (to  St-11  standing  in  front 
of  Dickens  1  “Whom  are  you  waiting 
for  Stilly?” 

St-11:  “Oh,  I  only  had  ten  cents,  so 
am  waiting  for  the  girl  to  come  out.” 


Miss  Y-g  (in  history  class) :  “Where 
was  the  Magna  Charta  signed?” 

B.  H-na:  “At  the  bottom.” 


A-d-ws:  “I  don’t  like  to  preach,  it 
is  really  the  hardest  thing  I  have  to 
do.” 

D-d-son:  “Well  I  should  thinks  it 
would  be  for  a  man  of  your  disposi¬ 
tion.” 


We  may  do  a  lot  of  suffering 
While  at  college, 

Pool  the  Profs,  by  artful  bluffing, 
While  at  college. 

Oh!  there  are  many  foolish  ways, 
One  may  use  in  college  days, 

But  boys!  it  never  pays 
Except  at  college. 


Bl-ck:  To  “opposite,”  “My  room¬ 
mate  is  a  prince  of  a  good  fellow.” 
She:  “So  is  mine.” 


The  hours  I  spent  with  thee  dear  book 
Are  as  an  endless  chain  to  me, 

I  know  much  less  at  every  look, 

My  chemistry,  my  chemistry. 


M-ng-y:  “Why  do  young  ladies  al¬ 
ways  kiss  when  they  meet?” 

W-l-ks-n:  “They  believe  in  the 
Golden  Rule:  ‘Do  unto  others  as  you 
would  have  MEN  do  unto  you.’  ” 


NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES 

ALBERT  COLLEGE 

JUNE ,  19/5 


Atkinson  Pearl,  Shigmandah,  Ont. 
Andrews  J.  D.,  Thornlee,  Ont. 

Aronti  Kathleen,  Seymour  Sidding, 
Ont. 

Arnold  Wilfred,  Chatham,  R.R.4.  Ont. 
Archibald  Percy,  Canifton,  Ont. 
Armstrong  Arnold,  Milleroches,  Ont. 
Baina  E.  345  West,  14th  St.  New 
York,  N.Y. 

Bradley  Eva,  St.  Johns,  Nfld. 

Bennett  Margaret,  St.  Catherines,  9  5 
Welland  Ave. 

Benson  Robt.  E.  Peterboro,  534 
Chamberlain  St. 

Black  G.  W.  Rosemont,  Ont. 

Brooks,  Cora,  Roland,  Man. 

Barbaree  John,  Appleby,  Ont. 


Bayer  Mary,  Point  Anne,  Ont. 

Brown  Carman,  Woodville,  Ont. 
Bouchard  Jos.,  La  Tukine,  Que. 
Batstone  Stanley,  Toronto,  3  8  Albany 
Ave. 

Cranstone  Ethel,  Stoirling,  Ont. 
Cooper  Jessie,  Wolf  Island,  Ont. 
Copeland  May,  Guelph,  43  O.A.C. 
Cook  Ernest,  Sengog,  Ont. 

Clapman  Stanley,  Union,  Ont. 
Cavanagh  Mary,  Belleville,  70  Canif¬ 
ton  Road. 

Converse  Hazen,  Barnston,  Que. 
Colley  A.  K.,  Toronto,  74  Edwin  Ave. 
Davidson  G.  R.,  Shelbourne,  Ont. 
Davis  Alice,  Davis  Mills,  Ont. 

Dool  Mary,  Denbigh,  Ont. 


T.  GIVINS  &  SON 


CUT  FLOWERS 
AND  PLANTS 


ARTISTIC  WORK 
OUR  SPECIALTY 


54  FORIN  ST.,  BELLEVILLE,  ONT 

PHONE  180 


— ■ — - - - - - -  "  — . . 

ON  EXHIBITION  STROU 

The  Finest  Exclusive  Showing  of  Fine  China,  Brass  Goods, 

Cut  G1  ass,  and  Art  Goods  in  Central  Ontario. 

If  you  Get  it  at  STROUD’S  it’s  good. 

5  lbs.  of  25c  TEA  4  lbs.  of  30c  TEA  3  lbs.  of  40c  TEA 

for  $1.00  for  $1.00  for  $1.00 

Three  Special  Blends  of  COFFEE  at  30c,  35c  and  40c  per  pound. 

S  _ _ _ _ _ _ _  ) 


J.  H.  P.  YOUNG 

- DEALER  IN - 

♦ 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 
Flour,  Fruit,  etc. 

183  FRONT  STREET.  -  PHONE  171. 
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Davis  Douglas,  Boulton,  Ont. 

Dickson  Wm.  Centreville.  Ont. 
Dyment  Ray,  Dundas,  Ont.  129  Dun- 
das  Street. 

Dawson  Ida,  Bailieboro,  Ont. 

Edwards  Sadie,  Cataragui,  Ont. 
Eagle,  Arthur,  Copper  Cliff,  Ont. 

Ellis  Fred.  Hamilton,  123  0  Cannon 
St.  E. 

Edworthy  E.,  London,  49  Regina  St. 
Farrell  Rae,  R.R.3.,  Madoc. 
Freeburne  Ruby,  Hamilton,  King  & 
Ottawa  Sts. 

Flynn,  Hilliard,  Waterloo,  Ont. 
Flindall  Winnifred,  Trenton,  Ont. 
Ford  H.  Indian  Head,  Sask. 
Grosskuith  Rowen,  Amaranth,  Ont. 
Greer  Gladys,  St.  Ola,  Ont. 

Gower,  Chas.,  Stony  Creek,  Ont. 
Greer  E.  F.  St.  Ola,  Ont. 

-.Hagerman  Ada,  Harold,  Ont.  R.M.D. 
No.  1. 

H-  nna  A.  B.,  Port  Carling,  Ont. 
Harrison  Arthur,  Port  Colborne,  Ont. 
Howison  Lilly,  Pembroke,  R.R.  No.  1. 
Hooper  Emma,  Pontypool,  Ont. 
Hoffman  Mary,  Mosson,  Ont. 
Homewood  Percy,  Muirkirk,  Ont. 
Howard  Joseph,  Eganville,  Ont. 
Hopkins  Chas.  E.  Midland,  Ont. 
Hewitt  W.  F.,  Sturgeon  Falls,  Ont. 
Heaslip  Percy,  Dunville,  Ont. 
Horwood  Fred.  Cameron,  Ont. 
Howison  Margaret,  Pembroke,  Ont. 
Huffman  Harry,  Stoney  Creek,  Ont. 
Horning  Harman,  Hamilton,  348 
Charlton  Ave.,  W. 

Hill  Irton,  Strathroy,  Ont. 

Hawkins  Anne,  Webbwood,  Ont. 
Johnson  Beryl,  Moscow,  Ont. 

Johnston  Harold,  Fordwick,  Ont. 
Jones  Agnes,  Thomasburg,  Ont. 
Jeffrey  Bessie,  West  Huntingdon,  Ont. 
Knight  Oliver,  Bruce  Nunes,  Ont. 
Ketcheson  Harry,  Halloway,  Ont. 
Ketch  eson  Harvey,  Belleville,  171 
Victoria  Ave. 

Kelly  Geo.,  Belleville. 

Kimmett  John,  Roblin,  Ont. 

Loyst  Jean,  Sillsville,  Ont. 

Loney  Luther,  Worthinton,  Ont. 
Lawson  P.  H.,  London,  426  Piccadilly 
St. 

Laughlin  Jennie,  Point  Anne,  Ont. 
Laughlin  E.  Rose,  Point  Anne,  Ont. 
Mingay  H.  G.  Warren,  Ont. 


Moorehouse  Edith,  Sault  Ste  Marie, 
Ont. 

McWain  Mabel,  Napanee,  Ont. 

Massey  Carmen,  Foxboro,  R.R.  No.l. 
Mitchell  Eva,  Orono,  Ont. 

Mitzler  Gertrude,  Napanee,  Ont. 
Murton  Gertrude,  Portsmouth,  R.R. 
No.  1. 

Miskelly  Lawrence,  Merrickville,  Ont. 
Maden  Wilfred,  Cornwall,  Ont. 
McMillan  David,  Brantford,  Ont. 
Morrison  Launcelot,  Sarnia,  3  29  Mc¬ 
Kenzie  St. 

Maginley  H.  Antiqua,  West  Indies. 
Mitts  Berson,  Holloway,  Ont. 

McKay  Thos.  Leeburn,  Ont. 

Mathie  Holmes,  Bloomfield,  Ont. 
Mastin  Edward,  Tlikummah,  Mani- 
toulin. 

Musgrove  J.  Niagara  Falls,  12  Huron 
St. 

McNeely  Jas.,  Norwood,  Ont. 

McEwen  Thos.,  Belleville,  16  Moira  St 
McCoy,  Harry,  Verona,  Ont. 

Nesbitt  Mary,  Napanee,  Ont. 
Nicholson  Dora,  Sebright,  Ont. 
Neville  Andrew,  Fort  Coiongo,  Out. 
Nunn  Herb.  Union,  Ont. 

Nicholson  Joe,  Sebright,  Ont. 

Perry  Catherine,  Toronto,  9  6  Craw¬ 
ford  St 

Perry  Ethel,  Toronto,  76  Crawford  St. 
Poulter  Alfred,  Moncieth,  Ont. 
Pimlott  O.  K.  Belleville. 

Parks  Minnie,  Napanee,  Ont. 

Pratt  Evelyn,  Kinsile,  Ont. 

Pitcher  H.  R.,  Rossmore,  Ont. 
Philips  Chas.,  Cleveland,  Ohio,  11,- 
22  7  Superior  Ave. 

Parker  S.  T.  S.,  Huntsville,  Out. 
Piree  Peter,  Ingersoll,  Ont. 

Robins  Edith,  Windsor,  Ont.  Bridge 
Ave. 

Robins  Vera,  Windsor,  Out,  Bridge 
Ave. 

Richardson  Geo  E.,  Edinvaie,  Ont. 
Rutherford  Geo.  Strabane,  Ont 
Robeson  Helen,  Beachburg,  Ont. 
Sherin  J.  P.  Lake  lied  cl,  Ont. 

Sharpe  Andrew,  Frankford,  Ont. 
Stewart  R.  O.,  Belleville,  29 S  Cole¬ 
man  St. 

Sills,  Georgina.  Halle  way,  Ont. 
Staples,  Viola,  Victoria  Road,  Ont. 
Spera  Morley,  Stoney  Creek,  Ont. 
Stillwell  Erwin,  Merrickville,  Ont 


MEDALS 


CLASS  AND  COLLEGE 
PINS  A  SPECIALTY 

TRY  OUR  WATCHES 


Especial  attention  paid  to  Jewelry  and  Watching  Repairing 
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ALLAN  McFEE 


256  FRONT  ST. 
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BOAT  MANUFACTURERS 


For  Hir© 


School  Days  are  best  Expressed  by  Some  Little  Remembrance 

—YOUR  PORTRAIT 

Nothing  Could  Be  More  Fitting 
Make  the  Appointment  To-day  at 

McCORMICK’S  STUDIO 

Where  the  Memory  of  Quality  lingers. 

Only  Ground  Floor  Studio  in  the  City. 

Phone  177  Front  Street 


Vi 


Pupils  of  Vocal  and  Instrumental  Music,  Expression,  Domestic  Science  and  Art. 


FOR 


Buns,  Doughnuts,  Cakes,  and  Pastry 
Highest  Grade  of  Chocolates 
Ice  Cream,  Fruits  of  all  Kinds 


GO  TO 


Jas.  Wallace  &  Co., 


340  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE  -  ONT. 


G 


GRAHAM  BLOCK 

FRONT  STREET 

P.  O.  BOX  833- 
PHONE  277 

MARK  SPRAGUE 

* 

Expert  in*  of  tDatrp  ^rotmer 

BELLEVILLE  ::  ONTARIO  :: 

CANADA 

f  "  11  . .  ■  .  ,  ,  .  '  "  ■  1  * 

17B  Froimit 

Hear  M©l§oims,§  Baurulk 
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SHORT  ORDERS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

Special  Afemiftiioirii  give ira  it®  CluA  anadl  Dinmeir  Parfes 

* 


EVERY  COURTESY  SHOWN  TO  LADIES 
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Sargent  Willis,  Oolborne,  Ont. 

Sills  Chas.  D.,  Napanee,  Ont. 
Stevenson  J.  Hamilton,  22  2  Rosslyn 
Ave.  i 

Taylor  Arnold,  Toronto,  7  6  Shaler  St. 
Trull  Bruce,  Bowmanville,  Ont. 

Trull,  Angus,  Bowmanvills,  Ont 
Tarrant  Albert,  Scugog,  Out. 
Thompson  Mona,  Webbwood,  Ont. 
Van  Vlack  Lulu,  Napanee,  Ont. 
Vannest  H.  E.,  Enterprise,  Ont. 
Wensley  Cordelia,  Wensley,  Ont. 


Whitney  Kenneth,  Prescott,  Ont. 
Wager,  Clifford,  Enterprise,  Ont. 
Wright,  Elmer,  Proton,  Ont.  R.R.No.2 
Wicklam  W.  Roblin,  Ont. 

White  S.  E.,  Little  Rapids,  Ont. 
Webb,  Edgar,  Toronto,,  1224  Bloor 
St.  W. 

Wilkinson  Chester,  Ripley,  Ont. 
Wood  Sydney,  Warkworth,  Ont. 
Williams  W.  E.,  Claresholm,  Alta.. 
Wood  Geo.  Moulinette,  Ont. 

Wood  Tlios.  Moulinette,  Ont. 


P©rf§  C©m©r 


JV  JfHakmg  ^rcam 

As  I  heard  an  army  marching,  and  the  meas¬ 
ured  tramp  of  feet. 

That  resounded  from  the  pavement  as  they 
swaggered  down  the  street, 

I  was  conscious  of  some  music  that  was  foreign 
to  our  lands. 

Though  it  won’t  he  long  I’m  thinking,  ere  it’s 
played  on  all  the  bands. 

For  the  air  was  very  catchy,  and  it  had  a  mar¬ 
tial  swing, 

As  the  clanking  heels  and  sabres  gave  a  sym¬ 
pathetic  ring. 

Then  it  faded  into  softness,  like  the  gentle 
songs  of  birds, 

And  by  listening  I  could  faintly  catch  these 
words  : 

“It’  s  a  long  way  to  St.  Helena,  its  a  long  way 
to  go, 

It’s  a  long  way  to  St.  Helena,  but  they’ll  send 
me  there,  I  know  ; 

Good-bye.  Wilhelmstrasse,  farewell  Deutsch¬ 
land  fair, 

Its  a  long,  long  way  to  St.  Helena,  but  I’ll  soon 
be  there.” 

Robert  Farquharson. 


The  Wordly  Hope  men  set  their  hearts  upon 
Turns  ashes  — or  it  prospers  ;  and  anon, 
Like  snow  upon  the  Desert’s  dusty  face, 
Lighting  a  little  hour  or  two— is  gone.” 


3far  Olmtabu 

(In  commemoration  of  the  news  received  from 
the  battlefield,  April  24th,  1915.) 

Heard  ye  the  news  to-day 
Oh,  modest  land  of  ours  ? 

Glory,  Death  and  Victory 
Cover  you  from  shore  to  shore — 

Sleep,  oh  Patriots,  sleep  in  France 
’Neath  April’s  opening  flowers. 

Oh,  the  deeds,  ye  soldiers  dead. 

Who  shall  tell  them  truly  well  ? 

Shall  it  be  thy  mother’s  tongme 
Suffering  throbs,  unheard,  unsung? 

Nay  they  echo  near  and  far, 

A  breathless  world  now  stands  ajar. 
Canadians  !  Canadians  ! 

Through  walls  of  fire  surrounded  high, 

No  place,  not  e’en  for  dead  to  lie. 

Broke  ye  the  German  fetters  clean  ; 

Never  such  a  sight  was  seen. 

Mid  dying  men  and  screaming  Huns 
Ye  gallantly  regained  our  guns, 

Canadians,  Canadians. 

With  choking  throat  and  blinded  eyes 
Ye  did  the  gas  and  shell  despise, 

And  onward  plunge  intent  to  do 
The  noble  part  of  Briton’s  true, 

And  now  the  glory  of  your  name 
Is  linked  with  everlasting  fame, 

Canadians,  Canadians. 

Sleep  on,  loved  sons,  we  weep  you  here. 

Our  emblem  doth  the  world  revere, 

And  ne’er  shall  Maple  greener  be 
Than  memory  that  surviveth  ye. 

Would  God  my  pen  could  you  extol 
And  with  you  lie  where  heroes  fall 
For  Canada,  my  Canada. 

— Wm.  McMillan. 
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Pianos,  Musical  Instruments, 
and  all  Up-to-date  Music 
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ALLEN  keeps  COAL 

COAL  keeps  ALLEN 


You  can  Save  Money  by  Using  our  Scranton  Coal 


N.  ALLEN 


31  BRIDGE  STREET 

BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 
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We  Want  Everybody 

Who  has  Eye  Trouble  of  any  nature 
to  know  that  at  Cur  Optical  Depart¬ 
ment  we  practice  Retinoscopy — 
which  in  plain  English  means  the 
study  of  the  retina  of  the  Eye  1 
By  the  aid  of  the  Retinoscope  we 
can  instantly  locate  any  trouble, 
find  the  exact  amount  of  refractive  error  in  a  moment— correct  it  with 
proper  lenses — and  all  without  fatigue  or  annoyance  to  the  patient. 


T.  BLACKBURN, 
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Every  Profession  Has  It  s  Leader  ! 

t[f  The  Satisfaction  of  our  Services  and  Glasses  have 
been  giving  for  years  places  us  at  the  head  of  the 
Optical  Profession  in  this  City.  Q  Experience,  skill,  .  • 

ability  and  exceptional  facilties  enable  us  to  le-ad.  ‘ 
fl  Eye-strain  causes  an  aversion  to  study.  We 
relieve  the  strain,  then  study  becomes  a  pleasure. 

ALEXANDER  RAY,  Opt.  D. 
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|  MORLEY.  A.  DAY,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S.  i 

j  Dentist  i 
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FRONT  STREET,  BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 
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!  OFFICE  ;  ALBERTA  BLOCK  ! 
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i  Office  Phone  523  House  Phone  627 
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ITEOPATHIC  P1HIYSICIA 
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Claries  Drug  Store 


For  Art  Goods,  Toilet  Articles 

and  Photo  Supplies 
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ID  per  ccttL  Mscmmt  to 
JMhert  GoIIege  J^iubrnts 


iriHEN  you  leave  College  for  your  Sum- 
mer  Holidays  you  should  take  with 
you  a  box  of  neatly  printed  calling  cards. 
We  are  prepared  to  fill  your  requirements  in 
this  line,  or  any  other  printing  which  you 


may 


need. 
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Mounting,  Mi 
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OUR  ART  WALL  PA 
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Are  the  Choice 
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Our  Decorators  are  all  First-Glass  Workir 
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We  hold  the  Agency  for 
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The  World’s  Best  Fcunta... 
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